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w DEDICATION. 


—- 


of hiflory, when the traces of the 1190 delicate flat- 
tery ſhall be all loft and gone. 


IWhen the records of our country fhall barely tell the 
evorld the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a 
late trying occaſion, and ſay—T hat upon a violent at- 
tack made upon your crown, all orders and degrees, all 
ſeas and parties amongſt us, roſe up as one man; not 
contenting themſelves to offer their lives and for- 
tunes in the ſounds of formal addreſſes ; but atiually 
pouring out their treaſures, and hazarding their per- 
Sons—T hat your whole people did not think themſclves 
ſafe without your ſafety; nor their religion, lacs, 
and property ſecure, but in the ſecurity of your royal 
perſon and government When this ſhall be told 
— this alone, this voice of the public, expreſſed in deeds, 
evill be the higheſt panegyric, greater and truer praiſe, 
than all the words which invention and art can put lo- 


But I forgot myſelf and my duty. 


gether 


T ought not, upon the preſent occaſion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public any further than to expreſs 
my deep ſenſe of your royal favour and condeſcen- 
fron ; and to ſend up my warmeſt vows, that your 
Majeſly may long enjoy the fruits of a condutl in go- 
vernment, which is the ſecurity to your ſuljets of all 
that is valuable upon earth ; that you may live, through 
a courſe of many years, the delight of your happy peo- 
ple, the example, to all the princes around you, of Poli 
tical truth and juſtice, ſuperior to all the litile arts of 
fraud and perfidy ; and that the ſucceſſion to the crown 


DEDICATION. * 


— 


> — 


of theſe realms, in your royal line, may never fail 10 
eflabliſh and continue the bleſſings wwe enjoy to our lateſt 
poſterity. 


I am, 

| May it pleaſe your Iajeſty, 

Your Majeſty's if devoted and 

: Obedient lubjet and ſervant, 
BENFAMIN HOADLY. 


PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRKEICK, 


HW. HILE other culprits brave it to the lift, 
Nor beg for mercy till the judgment's poſt ; 
Poets alone, as conſcious of their crimes, 

Open their trials with imploring rhymes. 

Thus cramm'd with flattery and low ſubmiſſion, 
Zach trite dull prologue is the bard's pclition. 
A flale device to calm the critic's fury, 

And brite at once the judges and the jury. 


But what avail fuch poor repeated arts ? 
The <vhimp* ring . ſcrililer ne'er can touch your hearts 3 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity io take place 
Faſt as they riſe, deflroy th* increaſing race : 
T he vermin elſe will run the nation e ——— 
By ſaving one you breed a million more. 


Though diſappointed authors rail and rage 
At ſancy d partirs, and a ſenſeleſs age, 
Yet flill has juſtice triamph'd on the ſlage. 
Thus ſpeaks and thinks the author of to-day, 
And, ſaying this, has little more to ſay. 
H. aft: no friend his partial zeal to ſhow, 
Nor fears the groundleſs cenſures of a foe: 
He knows no friendſhip can protect the fool, 


Nor will an audience be a parly's tool. 


PROLOGUE, 


—— — — — 
"Tis inconſiſtent with a free -· born ſpirit, 

| To fide with folly, or to injure merit, 

; | By your deciſion he muſt fall or fland, 

Nor, though he feels the laſh, will blame the hand. 


—— — — — * 
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* * W by | 
RanctR's Chambers in the Temple. A Knoching is 5 . 
heard at the Door for ſome time 5 when RANGER "Wh | | 
enters, having let himſelf in. 
— | "4 1 rd 
Ranger. 
Oser more I am got ſafe to the Temple. Let 
me reflect a little. I have ſat up all night: I %g, 
have my head full of bad wine, and the noiſe of , Ae 
oaths, dice, and the damn'd tinkling of tavern "Is an 
bells; my ſpirits jaded, and my eyes ſunk in my „ 
head; and all this for the converſation of a com- N 
ö pany of fellows I deſpiſe. Their wit lies only in | 
obſcenity, their mirth in noiſe, and their delight Min 
in a box and dice. Honeſt Ranger, take my word 14 
for it, thou art a mighty filly fellow. "of " 
Enter a Servant with a wvig dreſſed. fr "Ni 
Where have you been, raſcal? If I had not had Wi 41 | 
the key in my pocket, I muſt have waited at the uy 00 
door in this dainty dreſs. 1005 MN 
A 3 l 1 , 


10 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND, AcrT I, 


Ser. I was only below combing out your honour's 
Wig. - . er: 

Ran. Well, give me my cap. [Pulling off his 
evig.] Why, how like a raking dog do you look, 
compared to that ſpruce, ſober gentleman! Go, 
you batter'd devil, and be made fit to he ſeen. 

[ T hrowing his wig to the Servant. 
Serv. Cod, my maſter's very merry this morning, 
[ Exit, 
Ran. And now for the law. [Sits down and 
reads. 
« Tell me no more, I am deceiv'd, 
That Chloe's falſe and common; 
By Heavw'n I all along believ'd, 
She was a very woman. 
As ſuch I lil d, as ſuch caręſſ d ; 
She flill was conflant when pofſeſs'd : 
She could do more for no man.” 
Honeſt Congreve was a man after my own heart, 


Servants paſs over the Stage. 


Have you been for the money this morning, as I 
ordered you? 

Serv. No, fir. You bade me go before you was 
up; I did not know your honour meant before you 
went to bed. 

Ran. None of your jokes, I pray; but to bufi- 
neſs. Go to the coffee-houſe, and inquire if there 
has been any letter or meſſage left for me, 

Serv. I ſhall, fir. 


Ran. | Repeats. } 


— zac” FP Y 


an 


let 


. 
'C 


%% You think ſhe's falſe, Pm ſure ſhe's kind, 

T take her body, you her mind; 

Which has the better bargain ?” 
Oh, that I had ſuch a ſoft, deceitful fair, to lull 
my ſenſes to their deſired fleep. | Knocking at the 
door. ] Come in. 


Enter S1MON. 
Oh, Maſter Simon, is it you? How long have you 
been in town? 

Sim. Juſt come, fir, and but for a little time nei- 
ther; and yet I have as many meſſages as if we 
were to ſtay the whole year round. Here they are, 
all of them. [ Pulls out a number of cards.) and 
among them one for your honour. 

Ran. [| Reads.) * Clarinda's compliments to her 
couſin Ranger, and ſhould be glad to ſee him for 
ever ſo little a time that he can be ſpared from the 
more weighty buſineſs of the law.” Ha, ha, ha! 
the ſame merry pirl I ever knew her. 

Sim. My lady is never ſad, fir. | Knocking at the 
door. 


Ran. Pr'ythee, Simon, open the door. 


| Enter Milliner. 
Well, child and who are you ? 
Mil. Sir, my miſtreſs gives her ſervice to you, 
and has ſent you home the linen you beſpoke, 
Ran. Well, Simon, my ſervice to your lady, and 


let her know I will moſt certainly wait upon her, 
Lam a little buſy, Simon——and ſo 
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Sim. Ah, you're a wag, Maſter Ranger, you're 
a wag——but mum for that. [ Exit. 

Ran. T ſwear, my dear, you have the prettieſt 
pair of eyes the loyelieſt pouting lips——1I ne- 
ver ſaw you before. 

Mil. No, fir! I was always in the ſhop. 

Ran. Were you fo. Well, and what does your 
miſtreſs ſay ? 
looked ſo prettily, that I could not mind one word 
you laid. 

Mil. Lard, fir, you are ſuch another gentleman | 
Why, ſhe ſays, ſhe is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them 
ſooner. Shall I lay them down ? 

Ran. No, child. Give 'em to me Dear little 
ſmiling angel [ Catches and kifſes her. 

Mil. I beg, fir, you would be civil. 

*. Civil! Egad, I think I am very civil. 

[ Kiffes her again. 


Enter a Servant, and BELLAMY. 
Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 


Ran. Damn your impertinence 
Bellamy, your ſervant. 

Mil. What ſhall I ſay to my miſtreſs? 

Ran. Bid her make half a dozen more; but be 
ſure you bring them home yourſelf. [ Exit Milliner. 
Pſhaw ! Pox! Mr. Bellamy, how ſhould you like 
to be ſerv'd ſo yourſelf? 

Bel. How can you, Ranger, for a minute's plea- 
ſure, give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am 
confident ſhe felt? There was a modeſt bluſh 
upon ber cheek convinces me {he is honeſt. 


Oh, Mr. 


The devil fetch me, child, you 
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Ran. May be ſo. I was reſolved to try, howe- 
ver, had you not interrupted the experiment. 1 

Bel. Fie, Ranger! vill you never think? 

Ran. Yes, but I cann't be always a thinking. 
The law is a damnable dry ſtudy, Mr. Bellamy, 
and without ſomething now and then to amuſe and 
relax, it would be too much for my brain, I pro- 
mile ye But I am a mighty ſober fellow grown. 
Here have I been at it theſe three hours, but the 
wenches will never let me alone. 

Bel. Three hours! Why, do you uſually ſtudy 
in ſuch ſhoes and ſtockings? 

Ran. Rat your inquiſitive eyes. Ex pede Hercu- 
lm. Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but 
this moment return'd from the tavern, What, 
Frankly, here too ! 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. My boy, Ranger, I am heartily glad to 
ſee you; Bellamy, let me embrace you; you are 
the perſon I want ; I have been at your lodgings, 
and was directed hither. 

Ran. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this viſit : 
but with all my heart. He 1s the only man, to 
whom I don't care how much I am oblig'd. 

Bel. Your humble ſervant, fir. 

Fran. You know, Ranger, I want no induce— 
ment to be with you. But you look fadly —— 
What no mercileſs jade has has the? 


Ran. No, no; ſound as a roach, my lad. Tonly 
got a little too much liquor laſt night, which I have 
not ſlept off yet. 
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Bel. Thus, F rankly, it is every day. All the 
morning his head achs; at noon he begins to clear 
up; towards evening he is good company; and all 
night he is carefully providing for the ſame courſe 
the next day. 

Nan. Why, I muſt own, my ghoſtly father, I did 
relapſe a little laſt night, juſt to furniſh out a decent 
confeſſion for the day. 

Fran. And he is now doing penance for it. Were 
you his confeſſor, indeed, you could not well deſire 
more. 

Nan. Charles, he ſets up for a confeſſor with the 
worſt grace in the world. Here has he been reprov- 
ing me for being but decently civil to my milliner. 
Plague ! becauſe the coldneſs of his conſtitution 
Aalen him inſenſible of a fine woman's charms, 
every body elſe muſt be ſo too. 

Bel. J am no leſs ſenfible of their charms than you 
are, though I cannot kiſs every woman I mcet, or 
fall in love, as you call it, with every face which 
has the bloom of youth upon it. I would only have 
you a little more frugal of your pleaſures. 

Fran. My dear friend, this 1s very pretty talking! 


" 


But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very 


firft glance from a fine woman utterly to diſconcert 
all your philoſophy. 

Bel. It muſt be from a fine woman then, and not 
ſuch as are generally reputed ſo. And it muſt be a 
thorough acquaintance with her too, that will ever 
make an impreſſion on my heart. 

Ran. Would I could ſee it once! For when a 
man has been all his life hoarding up a ſtock, with- 
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out allowing himſelf common neceſſaries; it tickles 
me to the ſoul to ſee him lay it all out upon a wrong 
bottom, and become bankrupt at laſt. 

Bel. Well, I don't care how ſoon you fee it. 
For the minute I find a woman capable of friend- 
ſhip, love, and tenderneſs, with good ſenſe enough 


to be always eaſy, and good-nature enough to like 


me; I will immediately put it to the trial, which 


of us ſhall have the greateſt ſhare of happineſs' 


from the ſex, you or I. 

Ran. By marrying her, I ſuppoſe! Capable of 
friendſhip, love and tenderneſs ! ha, ha, ha! that 
a man of your ſenſe ſhould talk ſo. If ſhe be ca- 
pable of love, tis all I require of my miſtreſs; and 


as every woman, who 1s young, 15 capable of love, 


I am very reaſonably in love with every young wo- 
man I meet. My Lord Coke, in a caſe I read this 
morning, ſpeaks my ſenſe. 

Both. My Lord Coke! 

Ran. Yes, My Lord Coke. What he ſays of 
one woman, I ſay of the whole ſex: © I take their 
bodies, you their minds: which has the better bar- 
gain?“ | 

Fran, There is no arguing with ſo great a lawyer. 
Suppoſe, therefore, we adjourn the debate to ſome 
other time. I have ſome ſerious buſineſs with Mr. 
Bellamy, and you want ſleep, J am ure. 

Ran. Sleep! mere loſs of time, and hinderance 


of buſineſs We men of ſpirit, fir, are above it. 
Bel. Whither ſhall we go? 


Fran. Into the park. My chariot is at the door. 
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Bel. Then if my ſervant calls, you'll ſend him 
after us. [ £xeunt. 

Ran. I will. [ Looking on the card.] Clarin- 
da's compliments“ - A pox of this head of mine; 
never once to aſk where ſhe was to be found. It's 
plain ſhe is not one of us, or I ſhould not have been 
ſo remiſs in my inquiries. No matter: I ſhall meet 
her in my walks, 


Servant enters. 


Serv. There is no letter nor meſſage, fir. 

Ran. Then my things, to dreſs. [ Excunt. 
„ take her body, you her mind; which has the beiter 
« bargain ?”' 


SCENE HH. 


A Chamber. Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND and Jacin- 
THA, meeting. 


Mrs. Str. Good-morrow, my dear Tacintha. 

Fac. Good-morrow to you, madam. I have 
brought my work, and intend to fit with you this 
morning. I hope you have got the better of your 
fatigue. Where is Clarinda? 1 ſhould be glad if 
ſhe wou'd come and work with us. 

Mrs. Str. She work! ſhe is too fine a lady to 
do any thing. She 1s not ſtirring yet—we mult let 
her have her reſt. People of her waſte of ſpirits 
require more time to recruit again. 


Jac. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tired with what 
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is ſo agreeable to every body elſe, I am prodigioufſly 
pleaſed with her company. 

Mrs. Sir. And when you are better acquainted, 
you will be ſtill more pleaſed with her. You muſt 
rally her upon her partner at Bath; for I fancy 
part of her reſt has been diſturbed on his account. 

Fac. Was he really a pretty fellow? 

Mrs. Str. That I cann't tell: I did not dance 
myſelf, and ſo did not much mind him. You muſt 
have the whole ſtory from herſelf. 

Fac. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None 
are ſo proper to make diſcoveries in love, as thoſe 
who are in the ſecret themſelves. 


Enter LuCETTA. 


Luc. Madam, Mr. Strictland is inquiring for 
you. Here has been Mr. Buckle with a letter 
from his maſter, which has made him very angry. 

Fac. Mr. Bellamy ſaid, indeed, he would try 
him once more, but I fear it will prove in vain. 
Tell your maſter I am here. [ Exit Lucetta.] What 
ſignifies fortune, when it only makes us ſlaves to 
other people? | 

Mrs. Str. Do not be uneaſy, my Jacintha. You 
| ſhall always find a friend in me: but as for Mr. 
Strictland, I know not what ill temper hangs about 
him lately. Nothing ſatisfies him. You ſaw how 
he received us when we came off our journey. 'Tho? 
Clarinda was ſo good company, he was barely civil 
to her, and downright rude to me. 

Fac. I cannot help ſaying, I did obſerve it. 
Mrs. Sir. I ſaw you did. Hulh ! he's here. 
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Enter Mr, STRrICTLAND. 


Strict. Oh, your ſervant, madam ! Here, I have 
received a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he de- 
fires I would once more hear what he has to lay, 
You know my ſentiment; nay, ſo does he. 

Fac. For Heaven's ſake, conſider, fir, this is no 
new affair, no ſudden fiart of paſſion; we have 
known each other long. My father valued and 
loved him, and I am ſure, were he alive, I fhould 
have his conſent. | 
Strid. Don't tell me. Your father would not 
have you marry againſt his will: neither will 1 
againſt mine; I am your father now. 

Fac. And you take a fatherly care of me. 

Strict. I wiſh I had never had any thing to do 
with you. | 
Fac. You may eaſily get rid of the trouble. 

Strict. By liltening, I ſuppoſe, to the young gen- 
tleman' s propoſals, 

Fac. Which are very reaſonable, in my opinion, 

Strict. Oh, very modeſt ones truly; and a very 
modeſt gentleman he is that propoſes them! A ſool, 
to expect a lady of thirty thouſand pounds fortune, 
ſhould, by the care and prudence of her guardian, 
be thrown away upon a young fellow not worth 
three hundred a-year. He thinks being in love is 
an excuſe for this; but I am not in love : what 
does he think will excuſe me? 

Mrs. Sir. Well, but Mr. Strictland, I think the 
gentleman ſhould be heard. 
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Strid. Well, well, ſeven o'clock's the time, and 
if the man has had the good fortune, fince I ſaw 
him laſt, to perſuade ſome body or other to give him 
a better eſtate, I give him my conſent, not elſe, 
His ſervant waits below: you may tell him I ſhall 
be at home. [Exit Jac.] But where is your friend, 
your other half, all this while? I thought you could 
not have breath'd a minute without your Clarinda. 

Mrs. Str. Why, the truth is, I was going to ſee 
what makes her keep her chamber ſo long. 

Strict. Look ye, Mrs. Strictland, you have been 
aſking me for money this morning. In plain terms, 
not one ſhilling ſhall paſs through theſe fingers, 
till you have cleared my houſe of this Clarinda. 

Mrs. Str. How can her innocent gaiety have of- 
fended you? ſhe is a woman of honour, and has as 
many good qualities— 

Siri, As women of honour generally have. I 
know it, and therefore am uneaſy. 

Mrs. Str. But, fir 

Stridt. But, madam Clarinda, nor e'er a rake 
of faſhion in England, ſhall live in my family to 
debauch it. | 

Mrs. Str. Sir, ſhe treated me with ſo much ci- 
vility in the country, that I thought I could not do 
leſs than invite her to ſpend as much time with me 
in town as her engagements would permit. I little 
imagined you could have been diſpleaſed at my hav- 
ing ſo agreeable a eompanion. 

Sirid. There was a time when I was company 
enough for leiſure hours. 
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Mrs. Str. There was a time when every word of 
mine was ſure of meeting with a ſmile ; but thoſe 
happy days, I know not why, have long been over, 

Strid. I cannot bear a rival even of your on «x, 
I hate the very name of female friends. No two of 
you can ever be an hour by yourlelves, but one vr 
both are the worſe for it. 

Mrs. Sir. Dear Mr. Strictland 

Strich. This I knew, and will not ſuffer, 

Mrs. Str. It grieves me, fir, to ſee you ſo much 
in earneſt; but to convince you how willing I am 
to make you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my re- 
queſt to her to remove immediately. 

Stric. Do it hark ye your requeſt 
Why yours? 'tis mine—my command tell her 
ſo. I will be maſter of my own family, and I care 
not who knows it. 

Mrs. Sir. You fright me, fir But it ſhall be 
as you pleaſe. [In tears.) [ Goes out, 

Stria. Ha! have I gone too far? I am not maſ- 
ter of myſelf. Mrs. Strickland. | She returns. ] Un: 
derſtand me right, I do not mean, by what I have 
ſaid, that I ſuſpe& your innocence, but by cruſhing 
this growing friendſhip all at once, I may prevent a 
train of miſchief which you do not foreſee, I was, 
perhaps, too harſh, therefore do it in your own 
way: but let me ſee the houſe fairly rid of her. 

[Exit Strict. 

Mrs. Str. His earneſtneſs in this affair amazes 
me; I am ſorry I made this viſit to Clarinda ; and 
yet I'll anſwer for her honour. What can I fay 
to her? Neceſſity muſt plead in my excuſe—tor at 
all events Mr. Strictland muſt be obeyed. [£x% 
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SCENE III. 


&. James's Park. Enter BEuLamy and FRANKLY. 


« Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the ſecret 
« of my heart to you with greater freedom; for 
« though Ranger has honour, Iam not in a humour 
to be laugh'd at. I muſt have one that will bear 
« with my impertinence, ſooth me into hope, and, 
« like a friend indeed, with tenderneſs adviſe me. 

* Bel. I thought you appeared more grave than 
* uſual. - 


« Fran. Oh, Bellamy, my ſoul is full of joy, of 


pain, hope, deſpair, and ecſtacy, that no word 
but love is capable of expreſſing what I feel.“ 
Bel. Is love the ſecret Ranger 1s not fit to hear? 
In my mind, he would prove the more able counſel- 
lor. Andis all the gay indifference of my friend at 
laſt reduced to love? 

Fran. Even ſo—— Never was a prude more re- 
ſolute in chaſtity and ill- nature, than I was fixed 


in indifference : but love has raiſ'd me from that 


inactive ſtate above the being ef a man. 

Bel. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has: but 
pray bring this rupture into order a little, and tell 
me regularly, how, where, and when ? 

Fran. If J was not moſt unreaſonably in love, 
thoſe horrid queſtions would ſtop my mouth at once 
but as I am armed againſt reaſon—I anſwer—at 
Bath, on Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught me. 

Bel. Danced ! and was that all? But who 1s 


ſhe? what is her name ? her fortune ? where does 
ſhe live? 
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Fran. Hold! hold! not ſo many hard queſtions, 
Have a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's 
certain; but all I do know, you ſhall have. That 
evening was the firſt of her appearing at Bath; the 
moment I ſaw her, I reſolved to aſk the favour of 
her hand; but the eaſy freedom with which ſhe gave 
it, and her unaffected good humour during the whole 
night, gained ſuch a power over my heart, as none 
of her ſex could ever boaſt before. I waited on her 
home, and the next morning, when I went to pay 
the uſual compliments, the bird was flown ; ſhe had 
ſet out for London two hours before, and in a cha- 
riot and fix, you rogue! 

Bel. But was it her own, Charles ? 

Fran. That I don't know; but it looks better 
than being dragg'd to town in the ſtage. That day 
and the next I ſpent in inquiries. I waited on the 
ladies who came with her; they knew nothing of 
her. So without learning either her name or for- 
tune, I een call'd for my boots, and rode poſt at- 
ter her. | 

Bel. And how do you find yourſelf after your 
Journey ? 

Fran. Why, as yet, I own, I am but on a cold 
ſcent : but a woman of her ſprightlineſs and genti- 
lity cannot but frequent all public places: and when 
once ſhe is found, the pleaſure of the chace will 
overpay the pains of rouſing her. Oh, Bellamy! 
there was ſomething peculiarly charming in her, 
that ſeem'd to claim my further acquaintance ; and 
if in the other more familiar parts of life ſhe ſhines 
with that ſuperior luſtre, and at laſt I wan her to 
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my arms, how ſhall I bleſs my reſolution in pur- 
ſuing her ! 
Bel. But if atlaſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy 
Fran. I would endeavour to forget her. 
Bel. Promiſe me that, Charles, [ Takes his Band.] 
and I allow But we are interrupted, 


Enter Jacx Mc cor. 
J. Meg. Whom have we here? My old friend 


Frankly ! thou art grown a mere antique fince I 
ſaw thee. How haſt thou done theſe five hundred 
years? 

Fran. Even as you ſee me; well, and at your 
ſervice ever. 

J. Meg. Ha! who's that? 

Fran. A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is 
Jack Meggot, ſir, as honeſt a fellow as any in life. 

J. Meg. Pho! pr'ythee ! pox ! Charles Don't 
be filly Sir, I am your humble: any one who 
is a friend of my Frankly's, 1 am proud of em- 
bracing. 

Bel. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your civi- 
lity. 

J. Meg. Oh, fir — Well, Charles; what, dumb? 
Come, come, you may talk, though you have no- 


thing to ſay, as I do. Let us hear, where have you 
been ? 


Fran. Why, for this laſt week, Jack, I have 
been at Bath. | 
J. Meg. Bath! the moſt ridiculous place in life! 
amongſt tradeſmen's wives that hate their huſbands, | 
aud people of quality that had rather go to the de- 
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vil than ſtay at home. People of no taſte; no 
gouſt ; and for devertimenti, if it were not for the 
puppet-ſhew, /a vertu would be dead amongſt them, 
But the news, Charles; the ladies—I fear your 
time hung heavy on your hands, by the ſmall ſtay 
you made there, 

Fran. Faith, and ſo I did, Jack; the ladies are 
grown ſuch idiots in love. The cards have ſo de- 
bauched their five ſenſes, that love, almighty love 
himſelf, is utterly neglected. 

J. Meg. It is che ſtrangeſt thing in life, but it is 
uſt ſo with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you 
a ſecret, which I don't care if all the world knows, 
Jam almoſt ſurfeited with the ſervices of the ladies; 
the mode ones I mean. The vaſt variety of da- 
ties they expect, as dreſſing up to the faſhion, loſ- 
ing faſhionably, keeping faſhionable hours, drink- 
ing faſhionable liquors, and fifty other ſuch irregu— 
lar niceties, ſo ruin a man's pocket and conſtituti— 
on, that foregad, he muſt have the eſtate of a duke, 
and the ſtrength of a gondolier, who would liſt him- 
ſelf into their ſervice. 

Fran. A free confeſſion truly, Jack, for one of 
your coat. 


Bel. The ladies are obliged to you. 


Enter Buck, with a Letter to BELLAMY. 
7. Meg. Oh, Lard, Charles! I have had the 


greateſt misfortune in life fince I ſaw you; poor 


Otho, that I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 


Fran. Well, well, get you another, and all wil! 


be well again. 
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J. Meg. No; the rogue broke me ſo much china, 
and gnaw'd my Spaniſh leather ſhoes ſo filthily, 
that when he was dead, I began not to endure 
nim. 

Bel. ExaQtly at ſeven! run back and aſſure him 
[ will not fail. [Exit Buckle.] Dead! Pray, who 
was the gentleman? 

J. Meg. This gentleman was my monkey, ir; 
an odd fort of a fellow that uſed to divert me, and 
pleaſed every body ſo at Rome, that he always 
made one in our cnverſ/ationi, But, Mr. Bellamy, 
I ſaw a ſervant, I hope no engagement, for you 
two poſitively ſhall dine with me: I have tae fineſt 
macaroni in life. Oblige me ſo far. 

Bel. Sir, your ſervant; what ſay you, Frankly ? 

J. Meg. Pho! pox! Charles, you ſhall go. 
My aunts think you begin to neglect them; and 
old maids, you know, are the moſt jealous crea- 
tures in life. 

Fran. Ranger ſwears they cann't be maids, they 
are ſo good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition 
may eat what I pleaſe, and go away juſt when I 
will. 

J. Meg. Ay, ay, you ſhall do juſt what you will. 
But how ſhall we do? my poſt-chaiſe won't carry 
us all, 


Fran. My chariot is here; and I will conduct 
Mr. Bellamy. 
Bel. Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon ; I cann't poſ- 


ſibly dine out of town; I have an engagement car- 
ly in the evening. 


B 
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J. Meg. Out of town! No, my dear, I live juſt 
by. I ſee one of the dilettanti I would not mil; 
ſpeaking to for the univerſe. And ſo I expect you 
at three. [ Exit, 

Fran. Ha, ha, ha! and fo you thought you had 
at leaſt fifty miles to go poſt for a ſpoonful of ma- 
caroni. 

* Bel. I ſuppoſe then he is juſt come out of 
„the country. 

© Fran. Nor that neither. 
„ wager, from his own houle hither, or to an auc- 
tion or two of old dirty pictures, is the utmoſt of 
his travels to-day; or he may have been in pur- 
** ſuit, perhaps, of a new cargo of Venetian tooth- 


I would venture a 


picks.“ 

Bel. A ſpecial acquaintance I have made to-day. 

Fran. For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart 
worthy your friendſhip. He ſpends his cſtate free- 
ly, and you cannot oblige him more, than by ſhew- 
ing him how he cau be of ſervice to you. 

Bel. Now you ſay ſomething. It 1s the heart, 
Frankly, I value in a man. 

Fran. Right and there is a heart even in a 
woman's breaft that is worth the purchaſe, or my 
judgment has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know 
your concern for me; ſee her firſt, and then blame 


me if you can. 

Bel. So far from blaming you, Charles, tha: it 
my endeavours can be ſerviceable, I will beat the 
buſhes with you. | 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you 
know leſs of her than I: but if in your walks you 
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meet a finer woman than ordinary, let her not ci- 
cape till I have ſeen her. Whereloe'er ſhe 1s, ſhe 


cannot long he hid. [ Exentit, 


Hr SCENE. 1: 


St, James's Park. Enter CLARISDA, JAcINTHA, 
and Mrs. STRICTLAND., 


Facintha. 


Av, ay; we both ſtand condemned out of our 
oy/n mouths. 

Cla. Why, I cannot but own, I never had a 
thought of any man that troubled me but him. 

Mrs. Str. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, you 
1eartily repent your Icaving Bath fo ſoon, 

Cla. Indeed you are miflaken. I have not had 
one ſcruple fince. 

Fac. Why, what one inducement can he have 
ever to think of you again? 

Cla. Oh, the greatctt of all inducements, curio— 
ity; let me afiure you, a woman's ſureſt hold 
over a man is to keep him in uncertainty. As foon 
as ever you put him out of doubt, you put him out 
of your power: but when once a woman has awak- 
ed his curioſity, ſhe may lead him a dance of many 
troubleſome mile, without the leaſt fear of loſing 
lum at laſt. 

Jac. Now do I heartily wiſh he may have ſpirit 
mough to follow, and ute you as you deſerve. 
uch a ſpirit, with but a little knowledge of our 
er, might put that heart of yours into a ſtrange 
Witter, B 2 
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Cla. I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with 
ſuch a fellow. Our modern bcaux are ſuch Joint- 
babies in love, they have no feeling; they are 
entirely inſenfible either of pain or pleaſure, hut 
from their own dear perſons; and according as we 
flatter, or affront their beauty, they admire or for- 
fake ours: they are not worthy even of our diſplea- 
ſure; and, in ſhort, abuſing them is but ſo much 
ill- nature merely thrown away. But the man of 
ſenſe, who values himſelf upon his high abilities; 
or the man of wit, who thinks a woman beneath 
his converſation—to fee ſuch the ſubjects of our 
power, the flaves of our irowns and ſmiles, is glo- 
rious indeed! 

Mrs. Sr. No man of ſenſe, or wit either, if he 
be truly ſo, ever did, or ever can, think a woman 
of merit beneath his witdom to converſe with. 

Jac. Nor will ſuch a woman value herſelf upon 
making ſuch a lover uneaſy. 

Cla. Amazing! Why, every woman can give 
eaſe. Vu cannot be in earneſt. 

Mrs. Str. J can aſſure you ſhe is, and has ju! 
in practice the doctrine ſhe has been teaching. 

Cla. Impoſſible! Who ever heard the name 0: 
love mentioned without an idea of torment * Das 
pray let us hear. | 
Fac. Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know 
'" 

Cla. So I ſuſpected, indeed. The novel is not 
likely to be long, when the lady is ſo well pre. 
pared for the denouement. 

Jac. The novel, as you call it, is not ſo fun. 
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as you may imagine, I and my ſpark have been 
jong acquainted; as he was continually with my 
father, I ſoon perceived that he loved me; and the 
manner of his expreſſing that love was what pleaſed 
and won me moll. 

Cla. Well; and how was it? the old bait, flat- 
tery; dear flattery, I warrant ye. 

Jae. No, indeed; I had not the pleaſure of her- 
ing my perſon, wit, and beauty painted out with 
forced praiſes; but I had a more ſenſible deiight, 
in perceiving the drift of his whole behaviour was to 
make every hour of my time pals away agreeably. 

Cla. The ruſtic! what, did he never ſay a hand- 
ſome thing of your perſon ? 

Mrs. Str. He did, it ſeems, what pleas'd her 
better; he flatter'd her good ſenſe, as much as a 
leſs cunning lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla. On my conſcience you are well match'd. 

Fac. So well, that if my guardian denies me 
happineſs (and this evening he 1s to paſs his final 
ſentence), nothing 1s left but to break my priſon, 
and fly into my lover's arms for ſafety. 

Cla. Heyday ! O' my conſcience thou art a brave 
girl. Thou art the very firſt prude that ever had 
honeſty enough to avow her paſſion for a man. 

Fac. And thou art the firſt finiſh*d coquette who 
ever had any honeſty at all. 

Mrs. Str. Come, come ; you are both too good 
for cither of thoſe characters. 

Cla. And my dear Mrs. Strictland here, is the 
firſt young married woman of ſpirit who has an ill- 
natured fellow for a huſband, and never once thinks 
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Good Heaven! It 


of uſing him as he deſerves 
I had ſuch a huſband 

Mrs. Str. You would be juſt as unhappy as [| 
am! 

Cla. But come now, confeſs 
to be a willow 7 

Mrs. St,. Would I were any thing but what | 
am! 

Cla. Then go the neareſt way about it. I 
break that Rout heart of his in leſs than a fortnigh:, 
I'd make him know 

Mrs. Str. Pray be ſilent. You know my rcle- 
lutsion. 

Ca. I know you have no rclolution. 

Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I for 
you. 

Claz. It is all meant kindly, I aſſure you. But 
ſince you won't be perſuaded to your good; I will 


do not you long 
, 


* 


think of making you ealy in your ſubmiſhon, as 
ſoon as ever I cin. I dare ſay, I may have the 
fame lodging I had laſt year: I can know immedi— 
ately—I fee my chair: and ſo, ladies both, adieu. 
Tar, Come, Mrs. Strictland, we ſhall. but juſt 
have time to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 
Mis. Sir. Let us return then to our common 
priſon, You-muil forgive my ill- nature, Jacint: 7, 
if I a:moſt wiſh Mr. Strictiard may reiule to jc: 
your hand where your heart is given. 
Fac. Lord, madam, what do you mean ? 
Mrs. Sir. Seiftintereft only, child. Methinks 
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your company in the country would ſoften all my 
ſorrows, and I could bear them patiently. 


Re-enter Ca RIN DA. 


Ca. Dear Mrs. Strictland 
and ſo out of breath 

Mrs. Sir. Why, what's the matter? 

Tac. I proteſt you fright me. 

Cla. Oh! I have no time to recover myſelf, I 
am fo frighten'd, and ſo pleas'd. In ſhort, then, 
the dear man 1s here. 

Mrs. Sir. Here Lord Where? 

Cla. I met him this inſtant; I faw him at a dit- 
tance, turn'd ſhort, and ran hither directly. Let 
us go home, I tell you he follows me. 

Mrs. Sir. Why, had you not better ſtay, and ict 
him ſpeak to you? 

Cla. Ay But then he won't know where 
I ive, without my telling him. 

Mr. Str. Come then. Ha, ha, ha 

| Fac. Ay, poor Clarinda —-Allons done. | Excunt. 


I am fo confus'd, 


Enter FRANKLY, 


Fran, Sure that muſt be ſhe ! her ſhape andeaſy 
air cannot be ſo exactly copied by another, Now, 
you young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to her, 
as you, woutd the ſureſt arrow in your quiver. [ Exit. 
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SCENE II. 


Changes to the Sireet before Dr. Suiftland's 1.5;, 
Re-enter CrtarixDa, JacinTha, and Ds, 
OTRICTLAND. 


Cla. Lord! Dear Jacintha—-for Heave:." 
take make haſte; he'll overtake us before we get ig. 

Tac. Overtake us! why, he is not in fight. 

Cle. Is not he? Ha! Sure I have not dropt ny 
twee—T would not have him loſe fight of ma nei— 


ther. [ Ajide 
Drs. Str. Here he 15 
Gia. In In in then. 


Jac. | Laughing. | What, without your twee? 
Cla. Pihah! I have loft nothing In, in, It 


follow you. [Excunt into the houſe, Clarinda 1%. 


Enter FRANKLY. 

Fran. It is impoſſible I ſhou'd be deceiv'd. My 
eyes, and the quick pulſes at the heart, aſſure nic 1! 
is ſhe. Ha! *ts ſhe, by Heav'u! and the door left 
open too A fair invitation, by all the rules of 
love, [Exit 


—— * 
—— ꝗ— 


SCENE III. 


Changes to an Afariment in Mr. Striftland's Feu, 
Enter CLARIN DA, FRANKLY following her. 


Fran. T hope, madam, you will excuſe the bold- 
neſs of this intruſion, ſince it is owing to your 0+! 
behaviour that I am forc'd to it. 


Ac 
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Cla. To my behaviour, fir. 

Fran. You cannot but remember me at Bath, ma- 
dam, where J ſo lately had the favour of your hand. 

Cla. 1 do remember, fir; but I little expected 
any wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one 
who had ſo much the appearance of a gentleman. 

Fran. What I ſaw of your behaviour was ſo juſt, 
it would admit of no miſrepreſentation. I only fear- 
ed, whatever reaſon you had to conceal your name 
from me at Bath, you might have the ſame to do it 
now; and though my happineſs was ſo nearly con- 
cerned, I rather choſe to venture thus abruptly af— 
ter you, than be impertinently inquiſitive. 

Cla. Sir, there ſcems to be ſo much civility in 
your rudeneſs, that I can eafily forgive it; though I 
don't fee how your happanels is at all concerned. 

Fran. No, madam! I believe you are the only 
lady, who could, with the qualifications you are 
miſtreſs of, be inſenſible of the power they give you 
over the happineſs of our ſex. 

Cla. How vain ſhould we women be, if you gen- 
tlemen were but wiſe ! If you did not all of you ſay 
the ſame things to every woman, we ſhould certain- 
ly be toohſh enough to believe ſome of you were in 
carneſt. 

Fran. Could you have the leaſt ſenſe of what I 
feel whilſt I am ſpeaking, you would know me to 
be in earneſt, and what I lay to be the dictates of 
a heart that admires you; may I not lay that 

Cla. Sir, this 1s carrying the 

Hau, When I danced with you at Bath, I was 
charmed with your whole behaviour, and felt the 


B 3 


34 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. AcT II, 


ſame tender admiration ! but my hope of ſeeing you 
afterwards, kept in my paſſion till a more proper 
time ſhould offer. You cannot therefore blame me 
now, if, after having loſt you once, I do not ſuffer 
an inexcuſable modeſty to prevent my making uſe 
of this ſecond opportunity. 

Cla. This behaviour, fir, is ſo different from the 
gaiety of your converſation then, that I am at a 
loſs how to anſwer you. 

Fran. There is nothing, madam, which could 
take off from the gaiety with which your preſence 
inſpires every heart, but the fear of loſing you, 
How can I be otherwiſe than as I am, when 1 
know not but you may leave London as abruptly as 


you did Batch? 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc. Madam, the tea is ready, and my miſtreſs 
waits for you. 

Cla. Very well, I come—| Exit Lucetta.] You 
ſee, fir, I am called away : but I hope you will 
excuſe it, when I leave you with an aſſurance that 
the buſineſs, which brings me to town, will keep 
me here ſome time. 

Fran. How generous it is in you thus to eaſe the 
heart, that knew not how to aſk for ſuch a favour 
I fear to offend —But this houſe, I ſuppole, 15 


yours? 
Cla. You will hear of me, if not find me here. 
Fran. I then take my leave. [ Exit, 


Cla. 'm undone | He has me ! 


. 
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Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND. 


Mrs. Str. Well; how do you find yourſelf?. 

Cla. I do find——that if he goes on as he has 
begun, I ſhall certainly have him without giving 
him the leaſt uncafinels. 

Mrs. Str. A very terrible proſpect, indeed! 

Cla. Bur I muſt teaſe him a lutle Where is 
Jacintha ? how will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a 
pupil of her's, and learn to give eaſe! No; pofi— 
tively I ſhall never do it. 

Mrs. Str. Poor Jacintha has met with what I 
feared from Mr. Strictland's temper ; an utter de- 
nial. I know not why, but he really grows more 
and more 1ll-natur'd. 

Cla. Well; now do I heartily with my affairs 
were in his power a little, that I might have a few 
difficulties to ſurmount: I love difficulties; and yet, 
I don't know—1t is as well as it is. 

Mrs. Str. Ha, ha, ha! Come, the tea waits. 

[ Excunt, 


Enter Mr. STR1ICTLAND. 


Strift. Theſe doings in my houſe diſtract me. I 
met a fine gentleman; when I enquired who he 
was; why, he came to Clarinda, I met a foot- 
man too, and he came to Clarinda. TI ſhall not be 
ealy till ſhe is decamp'd. My wife had the charac- 
ter of a virtuous woman—and they have not been 
long acquainted : but then they were by themſelves 
at Bath That hurts—that hurts—they muit be 


*. 


watch'd, they muſt; I know them, I know all their 
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wiles, and the beſt of them are but hypocrites —— 
Ha !—[Lucetta paſſes over the flage.) Suppoſe I 
bribe the maids: ſhe is of their council, the mana- 
ger of their ſecrets: it ſhall be fo; money will do 
it, and I ſhall know all that paſſes. Lucetta 
Luc. Sir. 
Strid. Lucetta ! 


Re-enter Luck 114. 


Luc. Sir. If he ſhould ſuſpect, and ſearch me 
now, Pm undone. | Ajide. 
Strict. She is a fly girl, and may be ſerviceable. 
{Afide.] Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an 
honeſt face. I like it. It looks as if it carried no 
deceit in it Vet, if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can 
do me moſt harm. [ Afide, 

Luc. Pray, fir, ſpeak out. 

Strict. | Afid..) No; ſhe is a woman, and it is 
the higheſt imprudence to truſt her. 

Luc. Iam not able to underſtand you. 

Stria. I am glad of it. I would not have you 
underſtand me. 

Luc. Then what did you call me for ?—If he 
ſhould be in love with my face, it would be rare 
ſport. [ Aſide. 

Stria. Teſter, ay, Teſter is the proper perſon. 
[Afide.} Lucetta, tell Teſter I want him. 

Luc. Yes, fir. Mighty odd, this! It gives me 
time, however, to ſend Buckle with this letter to 
his maſter. [ Afide. Exit. 

Stridd. Could I be but once well ſatisfied that my 


wife had really finiſhed me, I believe I ſhould be 


Ya nj B=©. 
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as quiet as if I were ſure to the contrary : but whillt 
I am in doubt, I am miſerable. 


Enter Te$STER. 


Tejt. Does your honour pleaſe to want me? 

Strid. Ay, Teſter I need not fear. The ho- 
neſty of his ſervice, and the goodneſs of his look, 
make me ſecure. I will truſt him. [A/ide.] Teſter, 
I think I have been a tolerable good maſter to you. 

Teſt. Yes, fir very tolerable. 

Stria. I like his ſimplicity well. It promiſes 
honeſty. [ A/ide.] I have a ſecret, Teſter, to im- 
part to you; a thing of the greateſt importance. 
Look upon me, and don't ſtand picking your fin- 
gers. 

7%. Yes, ſir.—No, fir. 

Siridd. But will not his ſimplicity expoſe him the 
more to Lucetta's cunning? Yes, yes; ſhe will 
worm the ſecret out of him. I had better truſt her 
with it at once. o I will. [ A/ide.} Teſter, go, 
ſend Lucetta hither. 


79%. Yes, fir 


Here ſhe 1s. 


Re-enter LUCETTA. 


Lucetta, my maſter wants you. 
Strict. Get you down, Telter. 
79%. Yes, fir. [ Exit. 
Luc. If you want me, fir, I beg you would make 
haſte, for I have a thouland things to do. 
Stridt. Well, well; what I have to ſay will not 


take up much time, could I but perſuade you to be 
honelt, 
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Luc. Why, fir, I hope you don't ſuſpect my ho- 
neſt y ? 
Strid. Well, well: I believe you honeſt. 
[ Shuts the door. 
Luc. What can be at the bottom of all this? 
[ Aſide, 
Stridd. So; we cannot be too private. Come hi- 
ther, huſſy; nearer yet. 
Luc. Lord, ſir | You are not going to be rude, 
I vow I will call out. 
Stridt. Hold your tongue Does the baggage 
laugh at me ? She does; ſhe mocks me, and will 


reveal it to my wife; and her infolence upon it will 
be more inſupportable to me than cuckoldom itſelf. 
[Afide.] J have not leiſure now, Lucetta—Some 
other time—Huſh ! did not the bell ring? Yes, 
yes; my wife wants you. Go, go, go to her. e 
her out.] There is no hell on earth like being a ſlave 
to ſuſpicion. [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


The Piazza, Covent-Garden. Enter BELLAMY and 
Jack Meccor. 


Bel. Nay, nay, I would not put your family into 
any confuſion. 

J. Meg. None in life, my dear, I aſſure you. I 
will go and order every thing this inſtant for her 
reception. 

Bel. You are too obliging, fir; but you nec not 
be in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when ! 


AcT II. THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 39 


ſhall trouble you; I only know that my Jacintha 
has taken ſuch a reſolution. 

J. Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepared; for 
when once a lady has ſuch a reſolution in her head, 
ſhe 1s upon the rack till ſhe executes it. *Foregad, 
Mr. Bellamy, this mult be a girl of fire. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. © Buxom and lively as the bounding doe— 
Fair as painting can expreſs, or youthful poets 
fancy when they love.“ Tol, de rol, lol! 

[ Singing and dancing. 

Bel. Who is this you talk thus rapturouſly of? 

Fran. Who ſhould it be, but I ſhall know 
her name to-morrow. [ Sings and dances. 

J. Meg. What is the matter, ho? Is the man 
mad ? 

Fran. Even ſo, gentlemen ; as mad as love and 
joy can make me. 

Bel. But inform us whence this joy proceeds, 

Fran. Joy! joy! my lads! She's found! my Per- 
dita ! my charmer! 

J. Meg. Egad ! her charms have bewitch'd the 
man, I think But who 1s ſhe ? 

Bel. Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder? 

Fran. But will you ſay nothing? 

Bel. Nothing, as I hve. 

Fran. Nor you? 

J. Meg. I'll be as filent as the grave 

Fran. With a tomb-ſtone upon 1t, to tell every 
one whole duſt it carries. 


J. Meg. I'll be as fecret as a debauched prude 


4 
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Fran. Whoſe ſanctity every one ſuſpects. Jack, 
Jack, 'tis not in thy nature; keeping a ſecret is 
worſe to thee than keeping thy accounts. But to 
leave fooling, liſten to me both, that I may whitþer 
it into your ears, that echo may not catch the link- 
ing found I cannot tell who ſhe is, falth— Tol 
de rol, lol 

7. Meg. Mad! mad! very mad ! 

Fran. All I know of her is, that the is a charm- 
ing woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her 
again Bellamy, tis ſhe, the lovely ſhe. [ſide 

Bel. So'lI did ſuppoſe. [To Frankly, 

J. Meg. Poor Charles! for Heaven's fake, Mr. 
Bellamy, perſuade him to go to his chamber, whillt 
I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu. 
[ A/ide to Bellamy.) B'ye Charles; ha, ha, ha 


Fran. Oh, love! thou art a gift worthy of a 


god, indeed! dear Bellamy, nothing now could add 
to my pleaſure, but to fee my friend as deep in love 
as I am. 

Bel. I ſhew my heart is capable of love, by the 
friendſhip it bears to you. 

Fran. The light of friendſhip looks but dim be— 
fore the brighter flame of love: love is the {pring 
of cheerfulneſs and joy. Why, how dull and phleg- 
matic do you ſhew to me now? whilſt I am all lite; 
light as feather'd Mercury You, dull and coid 
as earth and water; I, light and warm as air and 
fire.—Theſe are the only elements in love's world 
Why, Bellamy, for ſhame ! get thee a miſtreis, 
and be ſociable. 

Bel. Frankly, I am now going to 


10 
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Fran. Why that face now? Your humble ſer— 
vant, fir. My flood of joy ſhall not be ſtopp'd by 
your melancholy fits, I aſſure you. [ Going. 

Bel. Stay, Frankly, I beg you ſtay. What would 
you ſay now if I really were in love? 

Fran. Why, faith, thou haſt tuch romantic no- 
tions of ſenſe and honour, that I know not what to 
[ay. 

Bel. To confeſs the truth then, I am in love. 

Fran. And do you contels it as if it were a fin! 
Proclaim it aloud; glory in it; boaſt of it as your 
greateſt virtue. Swearit with a lover's oath, and I 
will believe you. 

Bel. Why then, by the bright eyes of her J love 

Fran. Well ſaid! 

Bel. By all that's tender, amiable, and ſoft in 
woman 


Fran. Bravo! 

Bel. I iwear, I am as true an enamorato as ever 
tagg'd rhyme. 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly in love? 


Come to my arms thou dear companion of my 
10ys 


[ They embrace. 


Enter RANGER. 
Ran. Why Hey ! 


to be got for love or money ? 

Bel. Pſhaw! Ranger here? 

Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not 
come ſo impertinently as you may imagine. Faith! 
I think I have the knack of finding out ſecrets. Nay, 
never look ſo queer Here is a letter, My. Bel- 


1s there never a wench 
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lamy, that ſeems to promiſe you better diverſion 
than your hugging one another. 

Bel. What do you mean? 

Ran. Do you deal much in theſe paper tokens! 

Bel. Oh, the dear kind creature! it is from her- 
ſelf. [To Frankly, 

Ran. Why, is it a pair of laced ſhoes ſhe wants! 
or have the boys broke her windows ? 

Bel. Hold your profane tongue ! 

Fran. Nay, pr'ythee, Bellamy, don't keep it to 
yourſelf, as if her whole affections were contain'd in 
thoſe few lines. 

Ran, Pr'ythee, let him alone to his filent rap- 
tures. But it is as TI always ſaid—your grave men 
ever are the greateſt whoremaſters. 

Bel. I cannot be diſobliged now, ſay what you 
will. But how came this into your hands? 

Ran. Your ſervant Buckle and I changed com- 
miſhons; he went on my errand, and I cams on 
his, 

Bel. Sdeath! I want him this very inſtant. 

Ran. He will be here preſently ; but 1 demand 
to know what I have brought you? 

Fran. Ay, ay! out with it! you know we nzver 
blab, and may be of ſervice. 

Bel. Tweive o'clock | oh, the dear hour ! 

Ran. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, in- 
deed. 

Bel. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this let. 

ter here to leave her guardian this very night. 
and run away with me. 


Ran. How 1s this? 


˖ 
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Bel. Nay, I know not how myſelf—ſhe ſays at 
the bottom“ Your ſervant has full inſtructions 
from Lucetta how to equip me for my expedition. 
[ will not truſt myſelf home with you to-night, be- 
cauſe I know it is inconvenient; therefore I beg you 
would procure me a lodging, it is no matter how far 
off my guardian Yours, 

JAcix THA.“ 

Ran. Garry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with her, 

Lan. Why, this muſt be a girl of ſpirit, faith! 

Bel. And beauty equal to her ſprightlineſs. I 
love her, and ſhe loves me. She has thirty thou- 
ſand pounds to her fortune. 

Ran. The devil ſhe has! 

Bel. And never plays at cards. 

Ran. Nor does any one thing like any other wo- 
man, I ſuppoſe. 

Fran. Not ſo, I hope, neither. 

Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never felt ſuch 
eaſe before! the ſecret's out, and you don't laugh 
at me. 

Fran. Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with 
thirty thouſand pounds? chou art a moſt unac- 
countable fellow. | 

Ran. How th» devil could he work her up to this! 
I never could have had the face to have done it. But 
I kuow not how—thereis a degree ot aſſurance 


in you modeſt gentlemen, which we impudent fel- 
lows never can come up to, 

Bel. Oh ! your ſervant, good fir. You ſhould 
not abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to 
aſſiſt me. 
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Ran. Why look ye, Bellamy, 1 am a damnable 
unlucky fellow, and fo will have nothing to do in 
this affair: I'll take care to be out of the way, ſo 
as to do you no harm; that's all I can anfwer for 
and ſo - ſucceſs attend you. | G9gng.] I cannot leave 
you quite to yourſelf neither; for if this ſhould prove 


a round houſe affair, as I make no doubt it will, 


I believe I may have more intereſt there than you; 
and ſo, fir, you may hear of me at ( Whiſpers. 
Bel. For ſhame, Ranger! the moſt noted gam- 
ing-houſe in town. 
Ran. Forgive me this once, my boy. I miſt 
go, faith, to pay a debt of honour to ſome of the 
greatelt raicals in town. 


Fran. But where do you defign to lodge her? 

Bel. At Mr. Meggot's He is already gone to 
prepare for her reception. 

Fran. The propereſt place in the world: his 
aunts will entertain her with honour. 

Bel. And the newnelſs of her acquaintance witl 
prevent its being iuſpected. —Frankly, give me your 
hand: this is a very critical time. 

Fran. Pho | none of your muſty reflections now! 


When a man 1s 1n love, tothe very brink of matri- 
mony, what the devil has he to do with Plutarch 
and Seneca? Here is your ſervant, with a face lull 
of buſineſs—I'I] leave you together I ſhall be 
at the King's Arms, where, if you want my afhit- 
ance, you may tind me. [ Exit, 


Enter Buckle. 


Bel. So, Buckle, you feem to have your hand: 
full. 


f. 
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Buc. Not fuller than my head, fir, I promiſe 
you. You have had your letter, ] hope. 

Bel. Yes, and in it ſhe refers me to you for my 
inſtructions. 

Buc. Why, the affair ſtands thus. As Mr. Strict- 
land ſees the door lock'd and barred every night 
himſelf, and takes the key up with him, it is im- 
poſlible for us to eſcape any way but through the 
window; for which purpole I have a ladder of ropes. 

Bel. Good 

Buc. And becauſe a hoop, as the ladies wear 
them now, is not the woſt decent dreſs to come down 
a ladder in, I have, in this other bundle, a ſuit of 
boy's clothes, which I believe will fit her; at leaſt, 
it will ſerve the time ſhe wants it. 
be for pulling it off, I ſuppoſe. 


You will ſoon 


Bel. Why, you are in ſpirits, you rogue. 

Buc. Theſe I am now to convey to Lucetta— 
Have you auy thing to ſay, fir? : 
Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the hour 
appointed. Pring me word to Mr. Meggot's how 
you go on. Succced in this, and it ſhall make your 
fortune. 22 Xeunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


The Street before Mr. STRx1CTLAND's Houſe. Enter 


BELLAMY in a Chairman's con!. 


Bellamy. 
How tediouſly have the minutes paſs'd theſe laſt 


few hours! and the envious rogues will fly, no light— 
ning quicker, when we would have them ſtay.— 
Hold, let me not miſtake—this is the houſe. [ 
out his watch.} By heaven it is not yet the hour — 
I hear ſomebody coming. The moon's ſo brizlit 
—] had better not be here till the happy inſtant 
comes. L Exil. 


Euter FRANKLY. 


Fran. Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feed: 
the flame: Now am I ſuch an amorous puppy, that 
I cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out 6! 
my way to take a view of my queen's palace by 
Ay, here ſtands the temple where 
my goddeſs is adored—the doors open! [AN. irc. 


moonlight 


Enter LuUCETTA. 


Juc. | Under the window.) Madam, madam, hiſt | 


How ſhail IJ make her hear? 


madam 


JacinTaa in Hay's clothes at he wind y20, 


Juc. Who 1s chere? What's the matter? 

Luc. It is I, madam: you muſt not pretend t 
er till] give the word; you'll be diſcovercd if you 
90 


ſome 


tem 
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Fran. [Afide.] What do I ſee? A man! My 


heart miſgives me. 

Luc. My maſter 1s below, fitting up for Mrs. 
Clarinda. He raves as if he were mad about her 
being out ſo late. 

Fran. Aſide.) Here is ſome intrigue or other. 
I muſt ſee more of this before I give further way 
to love. 

Luc. One minute he is in the ſtreet : the next he 
is in the kitchen: now he will lock her out, and 
then he'll wait himlelf, and fee what figure ſhe 
makes when ſhe vouchſafes to venture home. 

Fac, I long to have it over. Get me but once 
out of his houle. 

Fran. | Afide.] Coward! y raſcal! would 1] were 
in his place 

Luc. If I can but fix him any where, I can let 
You have the ladder ready in 


vou out myſelt: 
caſe of neceſſity. 
Jac. Yes, yes. Exit Luc. 
Fran. {| Aide. | The ladder ! This muſt lead to 
[ome dilcovery: I ſhall watch you, my young gen- 
tleman, I ſhall. 


Inter CLARINDA, and Servant. 


Cla. This whiſt is a moſt enticing devil. I am 
afraid I'm too late for Mr. Strictland's ſober hours. 

uc. Ha I hear a noiſe. | 

Cla. No; 1 fee a light in Jacintha's window, 


You may go home. | Giving the {crvant money. | I am 
fe. 


late 


Fac. Sure it muſt be he | Mr. Bellamy—Sir. 


48 THE SUSPICjJOUS HUSBAND, Ac r li 


Fran. | Afide.)] Does not he call me? 

Cla. | Afide.] Ha! Who's that? I am frig' tencd 
out of my wits A man ! 

Fac. Is it you ? 

Fran. Yes, yes; tis I, tis 1. 

Tac. Liſten at the door. 

Fran. I will; 'tis open 


There is no noi 


all's quiet. 
Cla. Sure it is my ſpark—and talking to Jacin— 
tha. I Aj, 
Fran. You may come down the ladder—quick, 
Fac. Catch it then, and hold it. 
Fran. I have it. Now I thall fee what fort ot 
mettle my young ſpark is mide of. [ Afitte 
Cla. With a ladder too! I'll atiure you. But! 
muſt tee the end of 1t. Alte, 


/ 


LY 


wo, } 
! 
Tac. Hark did not Jomebody ſpeak ? 

Fran. No, no; be not fearful—'Sdeath ! we are 


diſcover'd. {Frankly and Clarinda lige 


Fnier LOCETTA. 

Luc. Hiſt! biſt! are you ready ? 

Tac. Yes, may I venture ? 

Luc. Now is your time. He is in high confe— 
rence with his privy couniellor, Mr. Jeſter. You 
may come Couwn the back filers, and I'!] let you out. 

[ /7xit Lucetta. 

Fac. I will, I wil, and am Eeart'y glad of it. 

[ Zæxil Juc. 
| 


Fran. | Aivancins.) May be fo; but you and 
Iv. 


ſha}l have = few words before you get off lo clean 


Cla. | Advancing. | How Inc! * it was | came 
0 


% — 
. 
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home at this inſtant. I ſhall ſpoil his ſport I be- 
lieve. Do you know me, fir? 

Fran. I am amazed! You here! This was unex- 
pected indeed ! 

Cla. Why, I believe, I do come a little unex- 
pectedly, but I ſhall amaze you more, I know the 
whole courſe of your amour: all the proceſs of your 
mighty paſſion from its ficit rite— 

Fran. What is all this! 

Cla. To the very concluſion, which you vainly 
hope to effect this night. 

Fran. By Heaven, madam, I know not what 
you mean! I came hither purely to contemplate on 
your beautics. 

C/a. Any beauties, fir, I find will ferve your 
turn. Did I not hear you talk to her at eth. 
dow? 

Frau. Her! 

(. Bluſh, bluſh, for ſhame; but b» aſſur' vou 
ave ſeen the laſt both of Jacintha and me. [ii. 

Fran. Jacintha! hear me, madam—She is gone. 
This muſt certainly be Bellamy's miſtreſs, and I 
have fairly ruined all his ſcheme. This it is to be 
luck. | 

Enter BELLAMr, behind. 


„ 


Bel. Ha- a man under the window ! 
Fran. No, here ſhe comes, aud I may convey her 
{0 him. 
Hunter JaoiN THA, and runs to FRANKLY. 
Jac, I have at laſt got to you. Let's haſte away 
Oh! 
C 
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Fran. Be not frighten'd, lady. 

Fac. Oh! am J abuſ'd! betray'd! 

Bel. Betray' d Frankly. 

Fran. Bellamy! 

Bel. I can ſcarce believe it, though I ſee it. 
Draw— 

Fran, Hear me, Bellamy 

Fac. Stay——do not fight! 

Fran. I am innocent; it is all a miſtake ! 

Fac. For my fake, be quiet! We ſhall be diſ- 
covered! the family is alarm'd ! 

Bel. You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is 
but one way 

Fran. I underſtand you. Any time but now. 
You will certainly be diſcovered | To-morrow at 
your chambers. 

Bel. Till then, farewell. [ Exeunt Bel. and Tac. 

Fran. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; 


Lady—— 


and the real, though ſuſpicious, account of this 


matter may be believed. Yet, amidſt all this per- 
plexity, it pleaſes me to find my fair incognita 1s 
jealous of my love. 
Strict. [ Within.) Where's Lucetta ? Search every 
place. 
Fran. Hark! the cry is up! I muſt be gone. 
[ Exit Fran, 


Enter Mr. STg1CTLAND, TESTER, and Servants, 


Siri4. She's gone! ſhe's loſt ! I am cheated! pur- 
ſue her! ſeek her 
Teſt. Sir, all her clothes are in her chamber, 
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Ser. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda ſaid ſhe was in boy's 
clothes. 

Strid. Ay, ay, I know it—Bellamy has her— 
Come along—Purlue her. [ Exeunt. 


Enter RAN OTR. 


Ran. Hark -Was not the noiſe this way 
— — No, there is no game ftirring. This ſame 
goddeſs, Diana, ſhines ſo bright with her chaſtity, 
that egad, I believe the wenches are aſhamed to 
look her in the face. Now I am in an admirable 
mood for a frolic : have wine in my head, and mo- 
ney in my pocket, and ſo am furniſhed out for the 
cannonading of any counteſs in Chriſtendom. Ha! 
what have we here! a ladder this cannot be plac- 
ed here for nothing and a window open ! Is it 
love or miſchief now that is going on within? I 
care not which—I am in a right cue for either. Up 
I go, neck or nothing. Stay do I not run a greater 
chance of ſpoiling ſport than I do of making any? 
that I hate as much as I love the other. There can 
be no harm in ſeeing how the land hes—T'll up. 
{Goes up fofily.] All is hufh Ha! a light, 
and a woman ! by all that's lucky, neither old nor 
crooked! I'Il in Ha! ſhe is gone again! I 
will after her. [ Gets in at the window.) And for fear 
of the ſqualls of virtue, and the purſuit of the fa- 
mily, I will make ſure of the ladder. Now, For- 
tune, be my guide! 


- 
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SCENE. IT. 


Mrs. STrRICTLAND's Drefſing- Room. PFnicr 17, 
STRICTLAND followed by Lu REA. 


Ars. Sir. Well, I am in great hopes ſhe will cf. 
cape. 

Luc. Never fear, madam, the lovers have che 
ſtart of him, and I warrant they keep it. 

Re. Str. Were Mr. Strictland ever to ſuſpect Ny 
being privy to her iught, I know not what might be 
the conſequence. 

Luc. Then you had better be undreſſing. He 
may return immediately. 

[ As fhe is filling down at the toilet Ranger enters behind, 

Ran. Young and beautiiul. 22 

Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 


* * C 291 . . 
and never once lutpected til! this morning- 


Ars. Str. And who gave you authority to watch 
his actions, or pry into his lecrcts * 

Luc. I hope, madam, you are not angry. 1 
thought it might have been of ſervice to you to 
know my matter was jealous. 

Ran. And her huiband jealous! If ſhe does but 
ſend away the maid, I am happy. 

Mrs. Str. [Angrily.] Leave me. 

Luc. This it is to meddle with other people's at- 
fairs. [Exit in anger. 

Ran. What a lucky dog I am! I never made a 
gentleman a cuckold before. Now, inmpudcuce, 
alliſt me. 


— 4 
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Mrs. Str. |Rifng.] Provoking ! I am ſure I ne- 
ver have deſerved it of him. 

Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, madam, I 
am your man! [She feriets.] Oh, fie, madam! if 
you ſquall fo curſediy you will be difcover'd. 

Mrs. Str. Diſcover'd! What mean you, fir! do 
you come to abuſe me:? 

Ran. I'll do my endeavour, madam; you can 
have no more. 

Mrs. Sir. Whence came you? How pot you 
here ? 

Ran. Dear madam, ſo long as I'm here, what 
ſignifies how I got here, or whence I came ? but 
that I may ſatisfy your curioſity, firſt, as to your 
whence came you? I anſwer out of the ſtreet : and 
to your how got you here? I ſay, in at the window; 
it itood ſo invitingly open, it was irreſiſtible. But, 
madam 


you were going to undreis. I bes I 
may not incommode you. 

Mrs. Sir. This is the moſt conſummate piece of 
impudence ! 


Ran. For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity 
for a poor young fellow who long has loved you. 

Mrs. Str. What would the fellow have? 

Ran. Your huſband's uſage will excuſe you to 
the world. 

Mes. Str. I cannot bear this inſolence! Help! 
help! 

Ran. Oh, hold that cla morous tongue, madam! 
Speak one word more, and I am gone, politively 
gone. 


Mrs. Sir. Gone! fo I would have you. 
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Ran. Lord, madam, you are ſo haſty ! 

Ars. Str. Shall I not ſpeak when a thief, robber, 
breaks into my houſe at midnight? Help! hely 

Ran. Ha! no one hears. Now, Cupid, aft 
me—Look ye, madam, I never could make fine 
ſpeeches, and cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flat. 
ter, and he; I have ſaid more to you already, than 
ever I {aid to a woman in ſuch circumſtances in all 
my life, But fince I find you will yield to no per- 
ſua ſion to your good; I will gently force you to be 
grateful, [ Throws down his hat, and ſeize her.) 
Come, come, unbend that brow, and look more 
kindly on me! 

Mrs. Str. For ſhame, fir! thus on my knees let 
me beg for mercy. [ Kneeling, 
Ran. And thus on mine, let me beg the ſane. 

[ He Eneels, catches, and ligt He. 

Strict. [Within.] Take away her {word ! ſhe]: 
hurt herſelf ! 

Mrs. Str. Oh, Heavens! that's my iufſbarc 5 
voice ! 

Ran. [Riſing.] The devil it is! 

Strict. [ Within. ] Take away her ſword, I (ay, 
and then I can cloſe with her, 

Mrs. Str. He is upon the ſtairs, now coming vp! 
I am undone if he ſees you. 

Ran. Pox on him, I muſt decamp then. Which 
way? 

Mrs. Sir. Through this paſſage into the nest 
chamber. 

Ran. And ſo into the ſtreet. Wich all my heart. 
You may be perfectly eaſy, madam; mus dle 


che 
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word; I never blab. [A/ide.] I ſhall not leave off 
fo, but wait till the laſt moment. [ Exit Renger. 

Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have 
ſaid, if he had been diſcovercd ! 


Enter Mr. STR1CTLAND driving in JACINTHA, 
LuceTTA following. 


Strict. Once more, my pretty maſculine madam, 
you are welcome home; and I hope to keep you 
ſomewhat cloſer than I have done; for to-morrow 
morning eight o'clock 1s the lateſt hour you ſhall 
ſtay in this lewd town. 

Fac. Oh, fir; when once a girl is equipp'd with 
a hearty reſolution, it is not your worſhip's ſagaci- 
ty, nor the great chain at your gate, can hinder 
her from doing what ſhe has a-mind. 

Stridd. Oh, Lord! Lord! how this love improves 
a young lady's modeſty ! 

Fac. Am 1 to blame to ſeek for happineſs any 
where, when you are reſolved to make me miſera- 
ble here 7 

Stri. I have this night prevented your making 
yourſelf ſo; and will endeavour to do it for the fu- 
ture. I have you ſafe now, and the devil ſhall not 
get you out of my clutches again. I have lock'd the 
doors and barred them, I warrant you. So here, 
[ Giving her a candle. troop to your chamber, and to 
bed, whilſt you are well. Go! [He treads on Ran- 
ger's hat. ] What's here? a hat! a man's hat in my 
wife's dreſſing- room! [ Looking at the hat. 


Mrs. Str. What ſhall I do? 
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Strg. Taling 1 the hat and looking at M,. 
Strictland] Ha! by hell, I ſee 'tis true! 
Mrs. Sir. My fears confound me. I dare no! tel! 
thetruth, and know not how to frame lie! [CH. 
Stridd. Mrs. Strictland, Mrs. Strictland, how 


came this hat into your chamber ? 


Luc. Are you that way diſpoſed, my ſine lady, 
and will not truſt me? L lid 

Stria. Speak, wretch, ſpeak 

Fac. I could not have ſuſpected this. LA/ de. 


Strid. Why doit thou not ſpeak 7 
N 9. Sir 


$1ri7, Guilt—'tis gullt thet ties your eee 
Luc. 1 muſt bring her off, however. © No cham- 
** bermaid can help it.“ [ Afide, 


Strict, My fears are juſt, and I am milerable—— 
Thou worſt of women! 

Ars. Str. I know my 1nnecence, and can bear 
this no longer. 

Stried. J know you are falſe, and is I who will 
bear my injuries no longer. 

[ Both walk about in a paſ/1on 

Luc. [To Tacintha guide.] Is not the hat yours ? 
own it, madam. | Takes away Jacintha's vat, and ex! 

Mrs. Str. What grounds, what caule have you 
for jealouſy, when you yourſelf can witneſs, you; 
leaving me was accidental, your return uncertain ; 
and expected even ſooner than it happen'd? Th. 
abuſe is groſs and palpable, 

Stridd. Why this is true! 

Mrs. Sir. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 
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Strich. And yet this hat muſt belong to ſome- 
body. 

Fac. Dear Mrs. Strictland, be not concerned. 
When he has diverted himſelf a little longer with 


it 


Stricd. Ha! 

Jac. I ſuppoſe he will give me my hat again. 

Strid. Your hat! 

Fac. Yes, my hat. You bruſh'd it from my 
fide yourſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on 
purpoſe to abute this lady or no, you beſt know 
yourſelf. 

Strict. It cannot be—'tis all a lie. 

Fac. Delleve 1o ſtill, with all LY heart; but the 
hat is mine. Av, fir, who does it belong id! 

| Snatches and puts it on, 

Strict. Why did ſhe look to ? 

Fac. Your violence of temper is too much for her. 
You uſe her ill, and then ſuſpect her for that con- 
futon which you yourſelf occaſion, 

Stridt. Why did not you ſet me right at firſt ? 

Fac. Your hard uſage of me, fir, is a ſufficient 
reaſon why I thould not be much concerned to une 
deceive you at all. Tis for your lady's fake I do 
it now; who deferves much hetter of you than to 
be thus expoſed for every flight iuipicton. See 
where ſhe fits—Go to her. 

Ars. Sir. [A ing.] Indeed, Mr. Strictland, I 
have a foul as much above 

Strict. Whew! Now you have both found your 
tongues, and I mult bear with their eternal rattle, 

Fac. For ſhame, fir, go to her, and 
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Strid. Well, well, what ſhall I fay? I forgive 


——all is over. I, I, I forgive. 

Mrs. Str. Forgive! What do you mean? 

Fac. Forgive her! is that all? Con ſider, fir— 

Strid. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 
Pl do any thing. I'll aſk pardon—or forgive 
or any ching. Good now, be quiet aſk your 
pardon—there—| X//es ber.] For you, madam, I 
am infinitely obliged to you, and I could find in 
my heart to make you a return in kind, by mar- 
Tying you to a beggar, but I have more conſci— 
ence. Come, come, to your chamber. Here, 
take this candle, 


Enter LuctTTA pertly. 


Luc. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young 
lady to bed. 

Strid. No, no! no ſuch thing, good madam, 
She ſhall have nothing but her pillow to conſult 
this night, I aſſure you. So, in, in. | The ladies 
take leave. Exit Jac.] Good night, kind madam, 

Luc. Pox of the jealous fool! we might both have 
eſcap'd out of the window purely. UA fd. 

Stria. Go, get you down; and, do you hear, 
order the coach to be ready in the morning at eight, 
exactly. [Exit Lucetta.] So, ſhe is fate till to- 
morrow, and then for the country; and when ſhe 
is there I can manage as I think fit. 

Mrs. Sir. Dear Mr. Strictland 

Stridd. J am not in a humour, Mrs. Strictland, 
fit to talk with you. Go to bed. Iwill endeavour 
10 get che better of my temper, if I can; I fl. 
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5 | low you. [Exit Mrs. Str.] How deſpicable have 
I made myſelf. [ Exit. 
EI SCENE III. 


Another Chamber. Enter RANGER. 


r 
, Ran. All ſeems hufh'd again, and I may venture 
. out. I may as well ſneak off whilſt I am in a whole 
: ſkin. And ſhall ſo much love and claret as I am 
8 in poſſeſſion of only lull me to flop, when it might 
8 ſo much better keep me waking ? Forbid it fortune, 
and forbid it love. This is a chamber, perhaps of 
ſome bewitching female, and 1 may yet be happy. 
| Ha ! a light! the door opens. A boy! pox on 
S him. [He relies. 
1 Enter JAcixTHA with a candle. 
1 
10 ; Fac. I have been liſtening atthe door, and from 
| their ſilence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to 
'6 bed together. 
a | Ran. A pretty boy, faith; he ſeems uneaſy. 
, | A de. 
t, Fac. [Sitting down. | What an unlucky night has 
Oe | this proved to me | Every circumſtance has fallen 
* | out unhapptly. 
Ran. Ke talks aloud, T'!l liſten, Aſide. 
Fac. But what molt amazes me is, that Clarin- 
d, da ſhould betray me! 


1 
o Ran. Ciarinda! ihe muſt be a woman, Well, 
what of her? 
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Jac. My guardian elſe would never have ſuſpect- 
ed my diſguiſe. 

Ran. Diſguiſe ! Ha, it muſt be ſo! What eyes 
ſhe has! what a dull rogue was I not to ſuſpect this 
ſooner ! [ Afide. 

Fac. Ha, I had forgot; the ladder is at the win- 
dow ſtill, and I will boldly venture by myſelf. [N 
briſkly ſees Ranger. ] Ha! a man, and well dreſt! 
Ha, Mrs. Strictland! are you then at laſt diſho- 
neſt ! 

Ran. By all my wiſhes ſhe is a charming woman! 
lucky raſcal ! [ Aſide, 

Fac. But I will, if poſſible, conceal her ſhame, 
and ftand the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran. What ſhall I ſay to her? No matter; any 
thing ſoft will do the buſineſs. [ Aſide, 

Fac. Who are you? 

Ran. A man, young gentleman. 

Fac. And what would you have ? 

Ran. A woman. 

Fac. You are very free, fir. Here are none for 
you. 

Ran. Ay, but there 1s one, and a fair one too; 
the moſt charming creature nature ever ſet her hand 
to; and you are the dear little pilot that muſt direct 
me to her heart. 


Fac. What mean you, fir? It is an office I am 


not accuſtomed to. 

Ran. You won't have far to go, however. Ine— 
ver make my errands tedious. It is to your own 
heart, dear madam, I would have you whilper in 


my behalf. Nay, never ſtart, Think you ſuch 
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beauty could ever be concealed from eyes ſo well 
acquainted with its charms ? 

Fac. What will become of me! If I cry out, 
Mrs. Strictland is undone. This is my laſt reſort. 
| [ Afade. 

Nan. Pardon, dear lady, the boldneſs of this vi- 
fit, which your guardian's care has forced me to: 
but I long have loved you, long have doated on 
that beauteous face, and followed you from place 
to place, though perhaps unknown and unregarded, 

Jac. Here's a ſpecial fellow! [ Aſide, 

Ran. Turn then an eyeof pity on my ſufferings; 
and, by Heaven, one tender look from thoſe pierc- 
ing eyes, one touch of this ſoft hand 


[ Going to take her hand, 
Zac. Hold, fir, no nearer. 


Ran. Would more than repay whole years of 
Pain. 

Jac. Hear me; but keep your diſtance, or I 
raiſe the family. 

Ran. Bleſſings on her tongue only for prattling 
to me 

Zac. Oh, for a moment's courage, and I ſhall 
ſhame him from his purpoſe. [{/de.} If I were 
certain ſo much gallantry had been ſhewn ou my 
account only—— | 

Ran, You wrong your beauty to think that any 
other could have power to draw me hither. By all 
the little loves that play about your lips, I ſwear—- 

Fac, You came to me, and me alone. 

Nan. By all the thouland graces that inhabit 
there, you, and only you, have drawn me hither, 
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Fac. Well ſaid- Could ] but believe you— 

Ran. By Heaven ſhe comes! Ah, honeſt Ran- 
ger, I never knew thee fail. [ Ajide. 
Fac. Pray, fir, where did you leave this hat;? 

Ran. That hat! that hat—'tis my hat—I dropt 
it in the next chamber as I was looking for yours. 

Fac. How mean and deſpicable do you look now ! 

Ran. So, ſo! I am in a pretty pickle! [ A{ſde. 

Fac. You know by this, that I am acquainted 
with every thing that has paſſed within; and how 
ill it agrees with what you have profeſſed to me. 
Let me adviſe you, fir, to begone immediately: 
through that window you may eafily get 1nto the 
ſtreet. One ſcream of mine, the leatt noiſe at 
that door, will wake the houſe. 

Ran. Say you ſo? [ Aſide, 

Fac. Believe me, fir, an injur'd huſband is not 
ſo eaſily appeas'd, and a ſuſpected wife that is jea- 
lous of her honour —— | 

Ran. Is the devil, and ſo let's have no more of 
her. Look ye, madam, | Getiing between the door 
and ber.] I have but one argument left, and that 1s 
a ſtrong one. Look on me well; I am as handſons, 
a ſtrong, well made fellow as any about town : 
and, ſince we are alone, as I take it, we can have 
no occa ſion to be more private. 

L Going to lay hold of her. 

Zac. I have a reputation, fir, and wiil maintain 
it. 

Ran. You have a bewitching pair of eyes. 

Fac. Conſider my virtue. [ Struggitnge 

Ran. Conkider your beauty and my dehires. 
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Fac. If I were a man, you dar'd not uſe me thus. 
Ran. I ſhould not have the ſame temptation. 
Fac. Hear me, fir, I will be heard. [ Breaks 
from him.) There is a man who will make you re- 
pent this uſage of me. Oh, Bellamy! where art 
thou now ? 

Ran. Bellamy ? 

Fac. Were he here, you durſt not thus affront 
me. [ Burſting into tears. 
Ran. His miſtreſs, on my ſoul ! [Afide.] You 
can love, madam; you can love, I find. Hertears 
affect me ſtrangely. [ Aſide, 

Fac. I am not aſhamed to own my paſſion for a 
man of virtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

Ran. Oh, brave! and you can write letters, you 
can. I will not truſt myſelf home with you this 
evening, becauſe I know 1t is inconvenient.“' 

Jac. Ha! 

Ran. Therefore I beg you would procure me a 
lodging; tis no matter how far off my guardian's. 
Yours, Jacintha.” 

Fac. The very words of my letter! I am amaz'd! 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy? 

Ran. There is not a man on earth I have ſo 
great a value for: and he mult have ſome value for 
me too, or he would never have ſhewn me your 
pretty epiſtle ; think of that, fair lady. The lad- 
der is at the window, and ſo, madam, I hope de- 
livering you ſafe into his arms, will, in ſome mea- 
ſure, expiate the crime I have been guilty of to you 

Fac. Good Heaven! How fortunate is this ! 

Ran. I believe I make myſelf appear more wick- 
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ed than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not 
feel more ſatisfaction in the thoughts of reſtoring 
you to my friend, than I could have pleaſure in any 
favour your bounty could have beſtowed. Let any 
other rake lay his hand upon his heart and ſay the 
ſame. 

Jac. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

Ran. Let us loſe no time then; the ladder's rea- 
dy. Where was you to lodge? 

Jac. At Mr. Meggot's. 

Rau. At my friend Jacky's! better and better ſtill. 

Fac. Are you acquainted wich him too 7 

Ran. Ay, ay; why, did J not tell you at firft 
that I was one of your old acquaintance ; I know 
all about you, you ſee; though the devil fetch me 
if ever I ſaw you before. Now, madam, give me 
your hand. 

Fac. And now, fir, have with you. 

Ran. Then thou art a girl of ſpirit. And though 
I long to hug you for ruſting yourſelf with me, I 
will not beg a fingle kits, til; Bellamy himtelf ſhall 
give me leave. Ie muſt fight well that takes you 


L 
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ACT IV._SCENE T. 


The Piazza. Inter BELLAM and Faaxkiy, 


Bellamy. 


Pans! What impertinent devil put it into you; 
head to meddle with my affairs. 


Ve! 
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Fran. You know I went thither in purſuit of an- 
other. 

Bel. T know nothing you had to do there at all. 

Fran. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lo- 
ver. 

Bel. T am fo; and theretore ſhould be forgiven 
this judden warmth. 

Fran. And therefore ſhould forgive the fond im- 
pertinence of a lover. 

Bel. Jealouly, you know, is as natural an inci- 
dent to love 

Fran. As curioſity. By one piece of filly curio- 
fity I have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you; 
let not then your jealouſy complete our misfortunes. 
I fear I have loſt a miſtreſs as well as you. Then 


1 111 ; CRE LS 
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Bel. It is impofſible. She 1s gone, removed for 
ever from my fight; the is in the country by this 
time. 

Fran. How did you loſe her after we parted ? 

Bel. By too great confidence, When I got her 
to my chair, the chairmen were not to be found. 
And, ſafe as I thought in our diſguiſe, I actually 
put her into che chair, when Mr. Strictland and his 
{ſervants were in fight; which I had no ſooner done, 
than they ſurrounded us, overpowered me, and 
carried her away. 

Fran. Uniortunate indeed! Could you not make 
a ſecond attempt ! 

Bel. I had deſigned it; but when I came to the 
door, I found the ladder removed; and hearing no 
noiſe, ſceing no lights, nor being able to make any 


66 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Ac IV. 


body anſwer, I concluded all attempts as impracti. 
cable as I now find them. Ha! I fee Lucetta com- 
ing. Then they may be ſtill in town. 


Enter LuctTTA.. 


Lucetta, welcome! what news of Jacintha ? 

Luc. News, fir! you fright me out of my ſenſes ! 
Why, is ſhe not with you ? 

Bel. What do you mean? With me! I have not 
ſeen her fince I loſt her laſt night. 

Luc. Good Heav'n ! then ſhe is undone for ever, 

Fran. Why, what's the matter ? 

Bel. Speak out—I*m all amazement. 

Luc. She is eſcap'd, without any of us knowing 
how. Nobody miſſ'd her till morning. We all 
thought ſhe went away with you. But Heaven 
knows now what may have happened. 

Bel. Somebody muſt have accompanied her in 
her flight. 

Luc. We know of nobody: we are all in confu- 
fion at home. My maſter ſwears revenge on you, 
My miſtreſs ſays a ftranger has her. 

Bel. A ſtranger ! 

Luc. But Mrs. Clarinda—— 

Bel. Clarinda ! who is ſhe? 

Luc. [To Frankly.] The lady, fir, who you law 
at our houſe laſt night. 

Fran. Ha ! what of her? 

Luc, She ſays, ſhe is ſure one Frankly 1s the 
man ; ſhe ſaw them together, and knows it to be 
true. 

Fran. Damn'd fortune, [ Afrae. 
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Luc. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. ; 

Fran. Nothing will convince him now. { Afide. 

Bel. | Looking at Frankly.) Ha ! tis true !—l fee 
it is true. [ Aſide.] Lucetta run up to Buckle, and 
take him with you to ſearch wherever you can. [| Puts 
her out.] Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found you.— 
You have uſed me ſo ill, that you force me to for- 
get you are my friend. 

Fran. What do you mean ? 

Bel. Draw. 

Fran. Are you mad? By Heavens, I am innocent. 

Bel. T have heard you, and will no longer be im- 
poſ'd on—Defend yourſelf, 

Fran. Nay, if you are ſo hot. I draw to defend 
myſelf, as I would againſt a madman, 


Enter RANGER, 


Ran. What the devil, ſwords at noon-day ! Have 
among you, faith! | Parts them.] What's here, Bel- 
{amy Yes, egad, you are Bellamy, and you 
are Frankly, put up, both of you or elſe——— 
I am a deviliſh fellow when once my ſword is out. 


Bel. We ſhall have a time 

Ran. [ Puſhing Bellamy one way.] A time for 
what? 

Fran. I ſhall be always as ready to defend my in- 
nocence as NOW. 

Ran. | Puſhing Frankly the other way.] Innocence! 
ay, to be ſure—at your age—a mighty innocent fel- 
low, no doubt. But what, in the name of common 
ſenſe, is it that ails you both? are you mad? The 
laſt time I ſaw you, you were hugging and kiſſing; 
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and now you are cutting one another's throats—I 
never knew any good come of one fellow beflavering 
another—But I ſhall put you into better humour, 
I warrant you Bellamy, Frankly, liſten both of 
you—Such fortune—1uch a ſcheme. 

Bel. Pr'ythee, leave fooling. What, art drunk: 

Fran. He is always ſo, I think. 

Ran. And who gave you the privilege of think- 
ing? Drunk! no; I am not drunk. —Tipſy, per- 
haps, with my good fortune—merry, and in ſpirits 
—though I have not fire enough to run my friend 
through the body. Not drunk, though Jack Meg- 


got and I have boxed eit about 


Champaign was 
the word for two whole hours by Shrewſbury clock, 

Bel. Jack Meggot !—Why, I left him at one, 
going to bed. 

Ran. That may be, but I made ſhift to roule 
him and his family by four this morning. Ounls, 
I pick'd up a wench, and carried her to his houlc, 

Bel. Ha 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures—Nay, vou 
ſhall hear But, before I begin, Bellamy, you 
ſhall promiſe me half a dozen kiſſes before hand; 
for the devil fetch me if that little jade, Jacintha, 
would give me one, though I preſſed hard. 

Bel. Who, Jacintha ? preſs to kiſs Jacintha ? 

Ran. Kiſs her! ay; why not? is ſhe not a wo- 
man, and made to be kiſſed? 

Bel. Kiſs her I ſhall run diſtracted? 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, 
you rogue, in her bed-chamber at midnight! if L 
had been to be lacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 
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Bel. Bed- chamber, at midnight ! I can hold no 


longer Draw. 
Fran. Be eaſy, Bellamy. [ Interpoſing. 


Bel. He has been at ſome of his damn'd tricks 
with her. | 


Fran. Hear him out. 

Ran. *Sdeath, how could I know ſhe was his miſ- 
trels? But I tell this ſtory moſt miſerably. I ſhould 
have told you firſt, I was in another lady's cham— 
ber. By the lord, I got in at the window by a lad- 
der of ropes. 

Fran. Ha! Another lady? 

Ran. Another: and ſtole in upon her whilſt ſhe 
was undreſſing; beautiful as an angel, blooming and 


young 
Fran. What, in the ſame houſe? 


Bel. What 1s this to Jacintha ? Eaſe me of my 
Pain. 

Ran. Av, ay, in the ſame houſe, on the ſame 
floor. The ſweeteſt, little angel—But I deſign to 
have another touch with her. 

Han. Sdeath! but you ſhall have a touch upon 
me firſt. 

Bel. Stay, Frankly. [ nterpoſing. 

Ran. Why, what firange madneſs has poſſeis'd 
you both, that nobody mull kits a pretty wench but 
yourlelves. 

Bal. What became of Jacintha ? 

Ran. Ounds! what have you done, that you muſt 
monopolize killing ! 

Fran. Pr'ythee, honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the 
pain I am in. Was her name Clarinda? 
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Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha is, 
where to be found. Dear boy, tell me. 

Ran. Ay, now it 1s honeſt Ranger; and, dear 
boy, tell me—and a minute ago, my throat was to 
be cut I could find in my heart not to open my 
lips. But here comes Jack Meggot, who will let 
you into all the ſecret, though he deſign'd to keep 
it from you, in half the time that I can, though I 
had ever ſo great a mind to tell it you. 


Enter Jack Mtccor. 


J. Meg. So, ſave ye, ſave ye, lads! we have been 
frighten'd out of our wits for you. Not hearing of 
Mr. Bellamy, poor Jacintha 1s ready to fink for 
fear of any accident. 

Bel. Is ſhe at your houſe? 

J. Meg. Why, did not you know that? We diſ- 
patched Maſter Ranger to you three hours ago. 

Ran. Ay, plague! but I had buſineſs of my own, 
ſo I could not come—Hark ye, Frankly, is your 
girl, maid, wife, or widow ? 

Fran. A maid, I hope. 

Ran. The odds are againſt you, Charles But 
mine is married, you rogue, and her huſband jea- 
lous—The devil is in it if I do not reap ſome re- 
ward for my laſt night's ſervice. 

Bel. He has certainly been at Mrs. Strictland 
herſelf. But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 

Fran. This one embrace cancels all thoughts of 
enmity. 

Bel. Thou generous man !—But I muſt haſte to 
eaſe Jacintha of her fears. [ Exit, 


ſo 
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Fran. And I to make up matters with Clarinda. 

[ Exit, 

Ran. And I to ſome kind wench or other, Jack. 

But where ſhall I find her, Heaven knows. And 
ſo, my ſerviee to your monkey. 


J. Meg. Adieu, rattlepate. [ Exeunt. 


6 


SCENE II. 


The Hall of Mr. SraicrTLANp' Houſe. Enter Mrs. 


STRICTLAND and CLARINDA. 


Mrs. Str. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my dear ; 
ſtay till your ſervants can go along with you. 

Cla. Oh, no matter; they'll follow with my 
things. It is but a little way off, and my chair will 
guard me. After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt night, 
I am ſure Mr. Strictland will think every minute 
an age whilſt I am in his houſe. 

Mrs. Str. Tam as much amazed at his ſuſpecting 
your innocence as my own; and every time I think 
of it, I bluſh at my preſent behaviour to you. 

Cla. No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs. Str. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquaint- 
ed with your good humour. But J fear, in the eye 
of a malicious world, it may look like a confirma- 
tion of his ſuſpicion. 

Cla. My dear, if the world will ſpeak ill of me 
for the little innocent gaiety, which I think the pe- 
culiar happineſs of my temper, I know no way to 
prevent it, and am only ſorry the world is ſo ill-na- 
tured : but I ſhall not part with my mirth, I aſſure 
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them, ſo long as I know it innocent. I wiſh, my 
dear, this may be the greateſt uneaſineſs your hul- 
band's jealouſy ever gives you. 

Mrs. Str. I hope he never again may have ſuc], 
occaſion as he had laſt night. 

Cla. You are ſo unfaſhionable a wife. —Why, 
laſt night's accident would have made half the wires 
in London eaſy for life. Has not his jealouſy dif. 
cover'd itſelf openly? And are not you innocent? 
There is nothing but your fooliſh temper that pre- 
vents his being abſolutely in your power. 

Mrs. Str. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an affair 
to laugh at. Let me adviſe you, take care of Mr. 
Frankly, obſerve his temper well, and if he has the 
leaſt taint of jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truit 
to keeping him in your power. 

Cla. You will hear little more of Frankly, I be. 


heve. Here is Mr. Strictland. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND and LUCETT A, 


Stria. Lucetta ſays you want me, madam. 

Cla. I trouble you, fir, only that I might rei! 
you thanks for the civilities I have receiv'd in you! 
family, before I took my leave. 

Strid. Keep them to yourſelf, dear madam. As? 
it is at my requeſt that you leave my houſe, your 
thanks upon that occaſion are not ery deſirable. 

Cla. Oh, fir, you need not fear. My thinks 
were only for your civilities. They will not-over- 
burden you. But I'll conform to your humouw 
fir, and part with as little ceremony 

Siri, As we met. 
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Cla. The brute! [¶Aſide.] My dear, good b'ye, 
we may meet again. [ To Mrs. Strictland. 

S$tria. If you dare truſt me with your hand. 

Cla. Lucetta, remember my inſtructions. Now, 
fir, have with you. | Mr. Striftland leads Clarinda 
out. 

Mrs. Str. Are her inſtructions cruel! or kind, Lu- 
cetta ? For I ſuppole they relate to Mr. Frankly, 

Luc. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a ſe- 
cret as well as yourſelf, madam ? But I will ſhew 
you I am fit to be truſted by keeping this, though 
it ſignifies nothing. 

Mrs. Sir. This anſwer is not ſo civil, I think. 

Luc. I beg pardon, madam, I meant it not to 
offend. 

Mrs. Str. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I nci- 
ther deſire, nor want your aſſiſtance. 


Re-enter Mr. STrxicCalatD. 


Strict. She is gone: J feel myieit ſomewhat ea- 
ſier already. Since I have begun the day with gal 
lantry, madam, ſhall I conduct you up? 

Mrs. Sir. There is ſomething, fir, which gives 
you ſecret uneaſineſs. I with 

Siri. Perhaps ſo, madam; and perhaps it mar 
ſoon be no ſecret at all. [Leads her 

Luc. Would I were once well fetiled with my 
young lady; for, at preſent, this is but an odd tort 
of a queer family. Laſt night's affair puzzles me. 
A hat there was that belong'd to none of us, that's 
certain; madam was in a fright, that is as certain; 


aud I brought all oft. Jacuntha eſcap'd, no one ai 
D 


- * 7 
. 

a 6 
* i „ 


74 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Aer lv. 


us knows how. The good man's jealouſy was yel. 
terday groundleſs; yet to-day, in my mind, he is 
very much in the right. Mighty odd all this!— 
Somebody knocks. If this ſhould be Clarinda's 
ſpark, I have an odd meſſage for him too. 

[ She opens the door. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. So, my pretty handmaid, meeting with 
you gives me ſome hopes. May I ſpeak with Cla- 
Tinda ? 

Luc. Whom do you want, fir ? 

Fran. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was 
admitted to yeſterday. 

Luc. Clarinda ! 
aſſure you. 

Fran. Where then? 

Luc. I don't know indeed, ſir. 

Fran. Will you inquire within? 

Luc. Nobody knows in this houfe, fir, you will 
find. | | 

Fran. What do you mean? She is a friend of Ja- 
cintha's, your lady. I will take my oath ſhe was 
here laſt night; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being 
here this morning—Not know ! 

Luc. No; none of us know. She went away of 
a ſudden—no one of us can imagine whither. 

Fran. Why, faith, child, thou haſt a tolerable 
face, and halt deliver'd this denial very handſomely : 
but let me tell you, yoar impertinence this morning 
had lik'd to have coſt me my liſe; now, therefore, 
make me amends. I come from your young miſ- 


No ſuch perſon lives here, I 


t] 
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treſs; I come from Mr. Bellamy; I come with 
my purſe full of gold, that perſuaſive rhetoric, to 
win you to let me ſee and ſpeak to this Clarinda once 
again, 

Luc. She is not here, ir. 

Fran. Direct me to her. 

Luc. No, I cann't do that neither. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND behind. 


Strid. J heard a knocking at the door, and a 


man's voice—Ha ! | Aſide. 
Fran. Deliver this letter to her. 
Strid. By all my fears, a letter! [ Afede. 


Luc. I don't know but I may be tempted to do 
that. | 

Fran. Take it then—and with it this. 

[ Kiffes ber, and gives her money. 

Strict. Um! there are two bribes in a breath! 
What a jade ſhe is! | Afule, 

Luc. Ay; this gentleman underitands 1calon. 

Fran. And be aſſured you obige your nuftreis 
while you are ſerving me. 

Sirid. Her miſtreſs!—Damn'd tex and damn'd 


wife, thou art an epitome of that 1ex ! LI /ide. 
Fran. And if you can procure me an anfwer, 
„our fee {].all be enlarg'd. Exit. 


Lu. The next ſtep is to get her to read this et- 
ter. 

Strid. C Snaic hes the letter.] No noi but tial 
hlent there, whilſt I read this. { Zreaks i oper and 
drops the c,.“ Madam, che gaiety of a heart 14 p- 
Py as mine was yeſteray, may, I hope, calily x- 
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cuſe the unſeaſonable viſit I made your houſe laſt 
night.” —Death and the devil! confuſion ! I ſhall 
run diſtracted. It is too much !—There was a man 
then to whom the hat belong'd: and I was gulled, 
abuſed, cheated, impoſ'd on by a chit, a child 
Oh, woman, woman !—But I will be calm, ſearch 
it to the bottom, and have a full revenge 

Luc. [Afide.] So, here's fine work! He'll make 
himſelf very ridiculous though. 

Strid, | Reads on.] © I know my innocence will 
appearſo manifeſtly, that I need only appealto the 
lady who accompanied you at Bath.” Your very 
humble ſervant, good, innocent, fine Madam Cla- 
rinda. And I do not doubt but her good nature,” 
bawd! bawd! © will not let you perſiſt in injuring 
your obedient humble ſervant, 

CHARLES FRANKLY.” 


Now, who can ſay my jealouſy lack'd foundation, 
or my ſuſpicion of fine madam's innocent gaicty 
was unjuſt ?—Gatety! why ay, twas gaicty brought 
him hither. Gaiety makes her a bawd My 
wife may be a whore in gaiety. What a number 
of things become faſhionable under the notion of 
gaiety—What, you receiv'd this epiſtle in gaicty 
too; and were to deliver it to my wife, I ſuppoſe, 
when the gay fit came next upon her? Why, 
you impudent young ſtrumpet, do you laugh at me! 

Luc. I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. 


Be pleaſ'd, fir, only to look at that piece of paper 
that lies there. 
Stria. Ha! 
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Luc. IJ have not touched it, fir. It is the caſe 
that letter came in, and the direction will inform 
you whom I was to deliver it to. 

Strict. This is directed to Clarinda ! 

Luc. Oh, is it ſo ? Now read it over again, and 
all your fooliſh doubts will vaniſh. 

Stridt. I have no doubts at all. I am ſatisfied 
that you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are 
Luc. Lud! Lud! you will make a body mad. 

Stria. Hold your impertinent tongue. 

Luc. You'll find the thing to be juſt as I fay, fir. 

Stridt. Begone. [Exit Lucetta.) They muſt be 
poor at the work, indeed, if they did not lend one 
another their names. Tis plain, tis evident, and 
I am miſerable. But for my wife, ihe ſhall not 
ſtay one night longer in my houſe. Separation, 
ſhame, contempt, ſhall be her portzon. I am de- 
termined in the thing; and when once it 1s over, I 
may, perhaps, be ealy. [ Exit. 


— — — 


SCENE III. 


The Street, CTLARINSDA 2 rought in a Chair, RANGLR 
following. 


Ran. Harkye, chairman! damn your confounded 
trot. Go flower. 

Cla. Here, ſtop. 

Ran. By Heavens! the monſters hear reaſon and 
obey. 

Cla. | Letting down the window.] What trouble- 
ſome fellow was that ? 
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1. Chair, Some rake, I warrant, that canno! 
carry himſelf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla. There And pray do you take care I be 
not troubled with him, [ Goes in. 

Ran. That's as much as to ſay now, pray follow 
me. Madam, you are a charming woman, and I 
will do i. 

1 Chair. Stand off, fir. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, honeft fellow==what—what wri- 
ting is that? [ Endeavouring to get in, 

2 Chair. Yeu come not here. 

lan. Lodgings to be let: a pretty convenient in- 
ſcription, and the ſign of a good modeſt family, 
There may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as la- 
dies. Harkye, rozues; I'I] Jay you all the ſilver 
I have in my pocket, there it is, I get in there in 
ſpite of your tecth, ye pimps. 

[ 7 hrowos down the money and goes in, 

[ Within. ] Chair, chair, chair! 
Chair. Who calls chair? 
* Chair. What, have you let the gentleman in? 
* 2 Chair. I'll tell you what, partner, he certain- 
iy ſlipt by whilſt we were picking up the money, 
«© Come, take up.” [Exeuit, 


SCENE IV. 


CLAarinDA's Lodgings. Enter CLARINS DA, and Vail 


- following. 
Maid. Bleſs me, madam, you ſeem diſorder d; 


zwhat's the mutter? 
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Cla. Some impertinent fellywv follow'd the chair, and 
I am afraid they let him in. | A noiſe between Ranger 
and Landlady.] T. fhould certainly know that woice. 
[Ranger talks with the Landlady.] My madcap cou- 
fin Ranger, as I live. I am ſure he does not know 
me, If I cou'd but hide my face now, what ſport 
I ſhou'd have! A maſk, a maſk! Run and ſee if 
you can find a maſk. 

Maid. I believe there is one above. 

Cla. Run, run, and fetch it. [| Zxit Dail.) Here 
he comes. 


Enter RANGER and Landlady. 


How unlucky this is! Turning from them. 

Land. What's your buſineſs here, unmannerly 
fir ? 

Ran. Well, let's ſee theſe lodgings that are to he 
let, Gad, a very pretty neat tenenient But 
hark-ye, 1s 1t real and natural, all that, or only 
patched up and new painted this ſummer-ſeaſon 
againſt the town fills? 

Land. What does the ſaucy fellow mean with his 
double tenders here? Get you down 


Enter Maid with a maſk. 
Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [Ade iu Cla- 


rinda. 
Cla. No matter now we ſhall ſee a little 
what he would be at. [ Afide. 
Land. This is an honeſt houſe. For ail your 
lac'd wailtcoat, I'll have you thrown down neck 
and heels. 
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Ran. Pho! not in ſuch a hurry, good old lady 
A maſk! nay, with all my heart. It ſaves 2 
world of bluſhing. Have you ne'er a one for me 
—1 am apt to be aſham'd myſelf on theſe occa- 
hons. 

Land. Get you down, I ſay 

Ran. Not if J gueſs right, old lady. Madam, 
[To Clarinda, who makes figns to the Landlady to re- 
tire.] look ye there now! that a woman ſhould 
live to your age, and know ſo little of the matter, 
Pegone. | Exit Landlady.] By her forwardneſs 
this ſhould be a whore of quality. My boy, Ran- 
ger, thou art in luck to-day. She won't ſpeak, 1 
find—then I will. Le.] Delicate lodgings truly, 
Madam; and very neatly furniſt®d—A very con- 
venient room this, I muſt nceds own, to entertain 
a mix'd company. But, my dear charming crea- 
ture, does not that door open to a more commodi- 
ous apartment for the happiacſs of a private friend, 
or ſo? The pretticft braſs lock—Fait, um; chat 
won't do. Sdeath, you are a beautiful woman; 
I am ſure you are. Pr'ythee let me fee your face. 
It is your intereſt, child The longer you delay, the 
more [I ſhall expect. Therefore, | T ating ber hand. | 
my dear, ſoft, kind, new acquaintance, thus let 
me take your hand, and whilſt you gently with the 
other let day-light in upon me, let me ſoftly hold 
you to me, that with my longing lips I may reccive 
the warmeſt, beſt impreſſion. [Se unmaſts.] Cla- 
rinda! 

Cla. Ha, ha! your ſervant, couſin Ranger 


Ha, ha, ha 
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Ran. Oh, your humble ſervant, madam. You 
had like to have been beholden to your maſk, couſin 
I muſt brazen it out. [ Aſide. 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha! You were not ſo happy in your 
diſguiſe, fir. The pretty ſtagger in your gait, that 
happy diſpoſition of your wig, the genteel negli- 
gence of your whole perſon, and thoſe pretty flow- 
ers of modiſh gallantry, made it impoſtible to miſ- 
take you, my {weet coz, Ha, ha! 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking o my perſon, and had a 
mind to ſink the relation under that little piece of 
black velvet! and, egad, you never find me behind 
hand in a frolic. But fince it is otherwiſe, my 
merry, good-humoured couſin, I am as heartily 
glad to ſee you in town, as I ſhould be to mect any 
of my old bottle acquaintance. 

Cla. And on my fide, I am as happy in meeting 
your worſhip, as I ſhou:d be in a rencounter with 
e' er a pctticoat in Chriſtendom. 

Ran. And if you have any occaſion for a dang- 
ling gallant to Vauxhall, Ranclagh, or even the 
poor neglected Park, you are ſo unlike the reſt of 
your virtuous fifters of the petticoat, that I will 
venture myſelf with you. 

Cla. Take care what you promiſe; for who 
knows but this face, you were pleated to ſay ſo ma- 
ny pretty things of before you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo 
many rivals among your kept miſtreſſes, and reps 
of quality 

Ran. Hold, hold! a truce with your ſatire, 


ſweet coz; or if ſcandal mull be the topic of every 
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virtuous woman's converſation, call for your tea-— 
water, and let it be in its proper element. Come, 
your tea, your tea. 


Enter Maid. 
Cla. With all my heart Who's there? Get 


tea—upon condition that you ſtay till it comes. 

Ran. That is according as you behave, madam. 

Cla. Oh, ſir, I am very ſenfible of the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, I aſſure you; for there is but 
one woman of virtue, beſides yourſelf, I would 
ſtay with ten minutes (and I have not known her 
above theſe twelve hours; the inſipidity, or the 
rancour of their diſcourſe 1s inſufferable—'Sdeath ! 
I had rather take the air with my grandmother. 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha! the ladies are highly obliged 
to you, I vow. 

Ran. I tell you what; the lady I ſpeak of was 
obliged to me, and the generous girl is ready to 
own it. 

Cla. And, pray, when was 1t you did virtue this 
conſiderable ſervice ? 

Ran. But this laſt night, the devil fetch me! A 
romantic whim of mine conveyed me into her cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone 
at midnight, dreſs'd like a ſoft Adonis; her lovciy 
hair all looſe about her ſhoulders 

Cla. In boy's clothes ! this 1s worth attending to. 

[ Ajicle, 

Ran. Gad, I no more ſuſpected her being a wo- 
man, than I did your being my cater-couſin. 

Cla. How did you diſcover it at laſt ? 
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Ran. Why, faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a 
hint of it herſelf. 

Cla. Herſelf ! If this ſhouid be Jacintha ! [Afide, 

Ran. Ay, forgad, did ſhe; which I imagined a 
good ſign at midnight, ay, couſin! Sol &en in- 
vented a long {tory of a paſſion I had for her, 
though J had never ſeen her betore—you know my 
old way !—and ſaid ſo many ſuch tender things 

Cla. As you ſaid to me juſt now. 

Ran. Pho! quite in another ſtyle, I aſſure you. 
It was midnight, and I was in a right cue. | 

Cla. Well! And what did ſhe anſwer to all theſe 


proteſtations 2 


Nan. Why, inſtead of running into my arms at 
once, as I expected 

Cla. To be ſure. 

Ran. Gad, like a free-hearted, honeſt girl, ſhe 
frankly told me ſhe liked another better than ſhe 
liked me; that I had ſomething in my {ace that 
ſhewed I was a gentleman ; and ſhe would een truſt 
herſelf with me, if I would give her my word I 
would convey her to her ſpark, 

Cla. Oh, brave | and how did you bear this? 

Ran. Why, curſe me, if I am ever angry with a 
woman for not having a paſlion for me. 

Cla. No! | 

Ran. Never. I only hate your ſex's vain pre- 
tence of having no paſſion at all. Gad, I lov'd 
the good-natured girl for it; took her at her word, 
ſtole her out of the window, and this morning made 
a very honeſt fellow happy in the poſſeſſion of her. 

Cla. And her name is Jacintha. 
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Ran. Ha! 


Cla. Your amours are no ſecrets, fir. You ſee, 
you might as well have told me all the whole of laſt 
mght's adventure; for you find I know 
Ran. All! Why, what do you know? 

Cla. Nay, nothing, I only know that a gentle- 
man's hat cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber 

Ran. 'The devil | 

Cla. But a huſband 1s ſuch an odd, impertinent, 
awk ward creature, that he will be tumbling over it, 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. [A/ide.] But 
how, in the name of wonder, ſhould you know 
all this ? 

Cla. By being in the ſame houſe. 

Ran. In the ſame houle ! 

Cla. Ay, inthe ſame houſe, a witneſs of the con- 
fuſion you have made. 

Ran. Frankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunate! 
It muſt be ſo | [ Ajide. 

Cla. And let me tell you, fir, that even the dull, 
low-ſpirited diverſions you ridicule in us tame crea- 
tures, are preferable to the romantic exploits that 
only wine can raiſe you to. 

Ran. Yes, couſin : but I'll be even with you. 

[ Aſad. 

Cla. If you reflect, couſin, you will find a great 
deal of wit in ſhocking a lady's modeſty, difturb- 
ing her quiet, tainting her reputation, and ruining 
the peace of a whole family. 

Ran. To be lure. 

Cla. Thele are the high-mettled pleaſures of you 
men of ſpirit, that the inſipidity of the virtuous can 
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never arrive at. And can you in reality think your 
Burgundy, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and 
your Loves, an excuſe for all this? Fie, couſin, fie! 

Ran. No couſin. 

Cla. What, dumb! I am glad you have modeſty 
enough left not to go about to excuſe yourſelf. 

Ran. It is as you ſay; when we are ſober aad re- 
flect but ever ſo little on the follies we commit, we 
are aſhamed and ſorry; and yet the very next mi- 
nute we run again into the lame abſurdities. 

Cla. What! moralizing, couſin! ha, ha, ha! 

Ran. What you know 1s not half, not a hun- 
dredth part of the miſchief of my laſt night's frolic; 
and yet the very next petticoat I ſaw this morning 
I muſt follow it, and be damn'd to me; though, 
for ought I know, poor Frankly's lite may depend 
upon it. 

Cla. Whoſe life, fir ? 

Ran. And here do I ſtand prating to you now. 

Cla. Pray, good couſin, explain yourſelf. 

Ran. Good couſin! She has it. Le. Why, 
whilſt I was making off with the wench, Bellamy 
and he were quarrelling about her; and chough 
Jacintha and I made all che haſte we could, we did 
not get to them before | 

Cla. Before what? I'm frighten'd out of my wits! 

Ran. Not that Frankly carcd three halt-pence 
for the girl. | 

Cla. But there was no miſchief done, I hope? 

Ran. Pho! a flight ſcratch; nothing at all, as 
the ſurgeon ſaid: though he was but a queer-100k- 
ing ſon of a bitch of a lurgeon, neither, 
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Clu. Good God! why, he ſhould have the beſt 


that can be found in London. 

Ran. Ay, indeed, ſo he ſhould; that was what I 
was going for whea I ſaw you. [Sits down. | They 
are all at Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep 
me here. | 

Cr. I keep you here! For Heaven's fake be gone. 

Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Cla. You ſhall have no tea now, I aſſure you. 

Ran. Nay ! one diſh. 

Cla. No, poſitively you ſhall not ſtay. 

Ran. Your commands are abſolute, madam. 

| Going. 

Cla. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to 
blame. 

Ran. [Returus.] But I beg ten thouſand pardons, 
couſin, that J ſhould forget 

Cla. Forget what ? 

Ran. Forget io ſelute you. 

Cla. Pihaw! how can you trifle at ſuch a time 
as this? 

Ran. A trifle! wrong not your beauty. 

Cla. Lord, how teaſing you are. There. 

Ran. | Kiſſes her.) Poor thing ; how uneaſy ſke 
is. Nay, no ceremony, you ſhall not ftir a ſiep 
with me. | 

Cla. I do not intend it. This is downright pro- 
voking. [| Zxit Ranger. ] Who's chere? 


Enter Lundlady. 


Landl. Madam, did your ladyſhip cail ? 
Cla. Does one Mr. Meggot hve in this neigh- 
bourhood ? 
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Land. Yes, madam, a fine gentleman, and keeps 
a noble houſe, and a world of company. 

Cla. Very well; I don't want his hiſtory, I won- 
der my ſervants are not come yet. 

Land. Lack- a- day, madam, they are all below. 

Cla. Send up one then with a card to me. I muſt 
know the truth of this immediately. [ Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


A Room in Mr. STrICTLAND's Houſe. Mr. and 
Mrs. STRICTLAND diſcovered ; {be weeping, and 
he Writing. 


Hie ho! 


Stridd. What can poſſibly be the occafion of that 
ſigh, madam? you have yourſelf agreed to a main- 


Mrs. Strifland. 


tenance, and a maintenance no dutcheſs necd be 
aſham'd of. 

Mrs. Str. But the extremities of provocation 
that drove me to that agreement 

S/rid. Were the effect of your own follies. Why 
do you diſturb me? [ Writes on, 

Mere. Ser. IJ would not willingly give you a mo- 
ment's uneaſineſs; I but defire a fair and equal 
hearing: and if I ſatisfy you not in every point, 
then abandon me, diſcard me to the world, and its 
malicious tongues. 

Stridt. What was it you ſaid? Damn this pen. 

Mrs. Str. I ſay, Mr. Strictland, I would only. 
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Strict. You would only — You would only re- 
peat what you have been ſaying this hour, I am in- 
nocent; and wheu I ſhewed you the letter I had ta- 
ken from your maid, what was then your poor eva- 
ſion, but that it was to Clarinda, and you were in- 
nocent. 


Mrs. Str. Heaven knows, I am innocent. 

Strict. But I know your Clarinda, your woman 
of honour, is your blind, your cover, your 
But why do I diſtract myſelf about a woman I have 


no longer any concern with? Here, madam, is 


your fate. A letter to your brother in the coun- 
try. 

Mrs. Str. Sir 

Str. T have told him what a ſiſter he has to re- 
ceive, and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs. Str. Then my ruin is complete. My bro- 
ther 

Strid. I muſt vindicate my own honour, elſe what 
will the world ſay ? 

Mrs. Str. That brother was my only hope, my 
only ground of patience. In his retirement 1 hop- 
ed my name might have bcen fate, and flept, till 
by ſome happy means youu might at length have 
known me innocent, and pitied me. 

Stria. Retirement! pretty toul! no, no; that 
face was never made for retirement; it 1s another 
ſort of retiring you are fiutelt for. Ha! hark! 
What's that? [A knocking at the door. | Two gentle 
taps—and why but two! was that the ſignal, 
madam ? Stir not, on your life. 
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Mrs. Sir. Give me reſolution, Heaven, to bear 
this uſage, and keep it ſecret from the world. 

[ Ajide. 

Siri, I will have no ſigns, no items, no hem to 
tell him I am here. Ha! another tap. The gen- 
tleman is in haſte, I find. [Opens the door, and enter 
Teſter.] Teſter ! Why did you not come in, raſcal? 
Beats him.] All vexations meet to croſs me. 

7%. Lard, fir ! what do you ſtrike me for? my 
miſtreſs ordered me never to come in where ſhe was, 
without firſt knocking at the door. 

Strick. Oh, cunning devil! Teſter is too honeſt 
to be truſted. 

Ars. Sir. Unhappy man; will nothing undeceive 
him ? [Afide. 

Teſt. Sir, here is a letter. 

Strict. To my wite ? 

7%. No, fir, to you. The ſervant waits below. 

Strict. Art ſure it is a ſervant ? 

Teſt. Sir! L Staring. | it 18 Mr. Buckle, fir. 

Siri. Tam mad: Iknow not what to lay, or do, 
or think. Put let's read: Reds to himſelf. 

„% Sir, we cannot bear to reflect that Mrs. Strict- 
land may po{libly be ruined in your eſteem, and in 
the voice cf the world, only by the confuſion which 
our affairs have made in your family, without of- 
fering all within our power to clear the miſunder- 
ſtanding between you. If you will give yourſelf the 
trouble but to ſtep to Mr. Meggot's, v e al par- 
ties will be, we doubt not but we ca ttirely ſa- 
tisfy your molt flagrant ſuſpicions, to ch honour 
of Mrs. Strictland, and the quiet of your lives. 

JACINTHA, JOHN BELLAMY. 
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Hey ! Here is the whole gang witneſſing for one 
another. They think I am an aſs, and will be led 
by the noſe to believe every thing. Call me a chair, 
[Exit Teſter.) Yes, I will go to this rendezvous of 
enemies I will—and find out all her plots, her ar- 
tifices and contrivances: it will clear my conduct to 
her brother, and all her friends. 
| [ Exit Mr. Strictland. 
Mrs. Str. Gone ſo abruptly | What can that let- 
let be about? no matter; there is no way left to 
make us eaſy but by my diſgrace, and I muſt learn 
to ſuffer; time andinnocence will teach me to bear 
it patiently, 


Enter LuczrrA. 


Luc. Mrs. Bellamy, madam, (for my young la- 
dy is married) begs you would follow Mr. StriQ- 
land to Mr. Meggot's; ſhe makes no doubt but ſhe 
Mall be able to make you and my maſter ealy. 

Mrs. Str. But how came ſhe to know any thing 
of the matter ? 

Luc. J have been with them, madam; I could 
not bear to ſee ſo good a lady ill- treated. 

Mrs. Str. Tam indeed, Lucetta, 1ll-treated ; but 
J hope this day will be the laſt of it. 

Luc. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be 
there : and the young gentleman, madam, who was 
with you in this room laſt night. 

Mrs. Sir. Ha! if he is there, there may be 
hopes; and 1t 1s worth the trying. 

Luc. Dear lady, let me call a chair. 

Mrs. Str. I go wich you. I cannot be more 
wretched than I am. [ Exeurt, 
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SCENE TT. 


a 


A Room in J. Msccot's Houſe. Enter FRaxxLY, 
Rax, BELLAMY, JAcixTHA, and J. MiG- 
GOT, | 


Fran. Oh, Ranger, this is news indeed ! your 
couſin, and a lady of ſuch fortune ! 

Ran. I have done the buſineſs for you: I tell you 
ihe's your own. She loves you. 

Fran. You make my heart dance with joy. © Words 
are to faint to tell the joy I feel.“ 

Ran. I have put that heart of hers into ſuch a 
flutter, that T'Il lay a hundred guineas, with the al- 
ſiſtance which this lady has promiſed me, I fix her 
yours directly. 

Fac. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a deſign 
upon her which cannot fail. But you muſt obey 
orders. 

Fran. Moſt willingly : but remember, dear lady, 
J have more than life at ſtake. 

Fac. Away then in the next room; for ſhe is this 
inſtant coming hither. 

Fran. Hither! you ſurpriſe me more and more. 

Zac. Here is a meſſage from her, by which ſhe 
deſires leave to wait on me this afternoon. 

Ran. Only for the chance of ſeeing you here, I 
allure ye. 


Fran. Let me hug thee; though I know not how 
to believe it. 

Ran. Pſha! pr'ythee don't Rifle me! It is a bu- 
ſy day, a very buſy day. 
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J. Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccountable crea. 
ture in life. 

Ran. But the moſt lucky one, Jack, if I ſucceed 
for Frankly as I have for Beiiamy, and my heart 
Whiſpers me I ſhall. Come in, moſt noble Mr. 
Buckle: and what have you to propoſe ? 


Enter BucxLE. 


Buc. A lady, madam, in a chair, ſays her name 
is Clarinda. ; 

Fac. Deſire her to walk up. 

Bel. How could you Jet her wait? [ Exit Buckle. 
You muſt excuſe him, madam; Buckle is a true 
bachelor's ſervant, and knows no manners, 

Fac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ſtay till 
T call you. A rap with my fan ſhall be the ſignal, 
[Exit Frankly.) We make very free with your 
houſe, Mr. Meggot. 

F. Meg. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 


Enter CLARIN PDA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confuſion. I 
am to wiſh you joy and aſk your pardon all in a 
breath. I know not what to ſay; I am quite 
aſham'd of my laſt night's behaviour. 

Fac. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well; all 
is over and forgot. Mr. Bellamy [ Salle. 

Cla. J wiſh you joy, fir, with all my heart, and 
ſhould have been very ſorry if any folly of mine had 
prevented it. ; 

Bel. Madam, I am oblig'dto you. 

Cla. J ſee nothing of Mr. Fraukly ! my mind 


miſgives me. [ Aſide, 
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Ran. And ſo, you came hither purely out of 
friendſhip, good-nature, and humility. 

Cla. Purely. 

Ran. To confeſs your offences, to beg pardon, 
and to make reparation. 

Cla. Purely. Is this any thing ſo extraordinary? 

J. Meg. Ihe moſt fo of any thing in life, I 
think. 

Ran. A very whimſical buſineſs for ſo fine a la- 
dy, and an errand you ſeldom went on before, I 
fancy, my dear couſin. 

Jac. Never, Idare ſwear, if I may judge by the 
awkward concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. 

Cla. Concern! Lard, well, I proteſt, you are 
all exceeding pretty company! Being ſettled for 
life, Jacintha, gives an eaſe to the mind that bright- 
ens converſation ſtrangely. 

Jac. J am ſorry, with all my heart, you are not 
in the ſame condition; for as you are, my dear, 
you are horridly chagrine. 

Ran. But with a little of our help, madam, the 
lady may recover, and be very good company. 

Cla. Hum! what does he mean, Mr, Bellamy? 

Bel. Aſk him, madam. 

Cla. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the trouble. 

Fac. Then you know what he means. 

Cla. Something impertinent, I ſuppoſe, not worth 
explaining. 

Fac. It is ſomething you won't let him explain, 


I find. 
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Enter Buck E and whiſpers MEG cor, 


J. Meg. Very well. Deſire him to walk into 
the parlour. Madam, the gentleman is below. 

Zac. Then every one to your poſts. You kno 
your cues. 

Ran. I warrant ye. [ Exeunt gentlemen. 

Cla. All gone! Iam glad of it, for I want to 
ſpeak to you. 

Fac. And I, my dear Clarinda, have ſomething 
which I do not know how to tell you: but it muſt 
be known ſooner or latter. 

Cla. What's the matter ? 

Fac. Poor Mr. Frankly 

Cla. You fright me out of my ſenſes! 

Fac. Has no wounds but what you can cure, 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Cla. Pſha! I am angry. 

Fac. Pſha! You are pleated; and will be more 
ſo, when I tell you, this man, whom fortune has 


thrown in your way, is, in rank and temper, the 
man inthe worid who ſuns vou beſt for a huſband. 

Cla. Huſband ! I ſay, huſband, indeed! Where 
will this end? | FAfede 

Fac. His very ſoul is yours, and he only waits an 
opportunity of telling you ſo. He is in the next 
room. Shall I cail him in? 

Cla. My dear girl, hold ! 

Fac. How fooliſh is this coyneſs now, Clarinda 
If the men were here indeed, ſom thing miyiut be 
{aid And ſo, Mr. Frankly 

Cla. How can you be lo tealing ?, 


OL 
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Fac. Nay, I am in downright earneſt: and, to 
ſhew how particular I have been in my inquiries, 
though I know you have a ſpirit above regarding 
* the modiſh, paltry way of a Smithfield bargain” 
his fortune 

Cla. I don't care what his fortune 1s. 

Fac. Don't you ſo? Then you are farther gone 
than I thought you were. 

Cla. No, Pſha! pr'ythee, I don't mean ſo nei- 
ther. 

Face I don't care what you mean : but you won't 
like him the worſe, 1 hope, for having a fortune 
ſuperior to your own. Now ſhall I call himin ? 

Cla. Pho, dear girl Some other time. 

Fac. | Raps with her fan.] That's the ſignal, and 
here he is. You ſhall not ſtir; I poſitively will 
leave you together. [£xit Jacintha. 

Cla. I tremble all over. | 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. Pardon this freedom, madam : but I hope 
our having ſo luckily met with a common friend in 
Mrs. Bellamy 

Cla. Sir! 

Fran. Makes any farther apology for my behavi- 
our laſt night abſolutely unneceſſary. 

Ca. So tar, Mr. Frankly, that I think the apo- 
logy ſhould be rather on my fide, for the imperti- 
nent buſtle I made about her. 

Fran. This behaviour gives me hopes, madam : 
pardun the conftruction—but from the little buſtle 
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you made about the lady, may I not hope you was 
not quite indifferent about the gentleman ? 

Cla. Have a care of being too ſanguine in your 
hopes: might not a love of power, or the ſatisfac 
tion of ſhewing that power, or the dear pleaſure of 
abuſing that power; might not theſe have been foun- 
dation enough for more than what I did? 

Fran. Charming woman! With moſt of your 
ſex, I grant, they might, but not with you. What- 
ever power your beauty gives, your good-nature 
will allow you no other uſe of it than to oblige. 

Cla. This is the height of compliment, Mr. 
Frankly. 

Fran. Not in my opinion, I aſſure you, madam; 
and I am now going to put it to the trial. 


Cla. What 1s he going to ſay now ? [ Afite, 
Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot 
ſpeak ? Piha ! ne here [ Aſide. 


Enter RANGER. 


Interrupted ! impertinent! 

Ran. There is no fight ſo ridiculous as a pair o. 
your true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing 
and cringing, and keeping a paſhon ſccret fron: 
one another, that is no lecret to all the houſe Le- 
ſide. And if you don't make the matter up immé— 
diately, it will be all over the town within victe 
two hours. 

Ca. What do you mean? 


Fran. Ranger 

Rar. Do you be quiet, cann't ye? [ Aide.) Bur 
it is over, I luppole, couſin, and you have given hin 
Jour conſcut. 
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Cla. Sir, the liberties you are pleas'd to take 
with me 
Ran. Oh! in your airs ſtill, are you? Why 
then, Mr. Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, 
fir, to this lady. 

Cla. A letter to me! 

Ran. Ay | to you, madam. 

Fran. Ha! what of that letter ? 

Ran. It is only fallen into Mr. Strictland's 
hands, that is all; and he has read it. 

Fran. Read it! 

Ran. Ay, read it to all his family at home, and 
to all the company below : and if ſome itop be not 
put to it, it will be read in all the coffee-huuſesin town. 

Fran. A ſtop! this ſword ſhall put a ſtop to it, 
or I will periſh in the attempt. 

Ran. But will that ſword put a ſtop to the talk 
of the town ?—Only make it talk the faſter, take 
my word for 1t. 

Cla. This is all a trick. 

Ran. A trick ! Is it ſo ? you ſhall foon fee that, 
my fine couſin, [ Zxit Ranger. 

Fran. It is but too true, I fear. There is ſuch 
a letter, which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive 
me? Was I much to blame, when I could neither 
ſee nor hear of you? 

Cla. | Tenderly.) You give yourſelf, Mr. Frank- 
ly, a thouland more uneaſineſſes than you need 
about me. 

Fran. If this uneaſineſs but convinces you how 
much I love you Interrupted again! 

Cla. This is downright malice, [ Aſize. 

E 


—— 
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Enter RAN ER, followed by JacinTHaA, Mr. STR&rcT- 
LAND, BELLAMY, and MEGGor. 


Ran. Enter, enter, gentlemen and lady. Now 
you ſhall ſee whether this is a trick or no. 

Cla. Mr. Strictland here! What is all this? 

Fac. Do not be uneaſy, my dear; we will ex 
plain 1t to you. | 

Fran. I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when 
my heart 1s on the rack. 

Ran. Come this way then, and learn. 

[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ranger retire. 
[ Mr. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 

Seri. Why, I know not well what to ſay. This 
has a face. This letter may as well agree with 
Clarinda, as with my wife, as you have told the 
ſtory ; and Lucetta explain'd it ſo : but ſhe, for a 
ſixpenny piece, would have confiru'd it the other 
Way. 

F. Meg. But, fir, if we produce this Mr. Frank- 
ly to you, and he owns himſelf the author of this 
letter 

Bel. And if Clarinda likewiſe be brought before 
your face to encourage his addreſſes, there can be no 
farther room for doubt. 

Stridt. No. Let that appear, and I ſhall, think 
I ſhall, be ſatisfhed—But yet it cannot be 

Bel. Why not? Hear me, fir. [ T hey talk. 

[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 

Jac. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the affair is made 
up directly, a ſeparation, with all the obloquy on 
her fide, mult be the conſequence. 
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Cla. Poor Mrs. Strictland! I pity her: but for 
him, he deſerves all he feels, were it ten times 
what it is. 

Fac. It is for her ſake only, that we beg of you 
hoth to bear his impertinence. 

Cla. With all my heart. You will do what you 
pleaſe with me. 

Fran. Generous creature ! 

" $tria. Ha! here ſhe is, and with her the very 
man [I faw deliver the letter to Lucetta. I do begin 
to fear I have made myſelf a fool. Now for the 
proof, Here 1s a letter, fir, which has given me 
great diſturbance, and theſe gentlemen aſſure me 
it was writ by you. 

Fran. That letter, ſir, upon my honour, I left 
this morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 

Strict. For that lady! and Frankly, the name at 
the bottom, is not feign'd, but your real name:? 

Fran. Frankly is my name. 

Strict. I ſee, I feel myſelf ridiculous. 

Fac. Now, Mr. Strictland, I hope 

F. Meg. Ay, ay; a clear caſe. 

Stria. I am ſatisfied, and will go this inſtant to 
Mrs. Strictland. 

Ran. Why then the devil fetch me if this would 
ſatisfy me. 

Strid. What's that? 

Ran. Nay, nothing ; it 1s no affair of mine. 

Bel. What do you mean, Ranger? 

Strid. Ay, what do you mean? I will know be- 
fore I flir. 
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Ran. With all my heart, fir. Cannot you ſee 
that all this may be a concerted matter between 
them ? 

Fran. Ranger, you know I can reſent. 

Stria, Go on; I will defend you, let who will 
reſent it. 

Ran. Why then, fir, I declare myſelf your friend : 
and were I as you, nothing but their immediate 
marriage ſhould convince me. 

Strict. Sir, you're right, and are my friend in- 
deed. Give me your hand. 

Ran. Nay, were I to hear her ſay, I, Clarinda, 
take thee, Charles, I would not believe them, "till - 
I ſaw them a- bed together. Now reſent it as you 
will. 

Strick. Ay, fir, as you will: but nothing leſs ſhall 
convince me: and ſo, my fine lady, if you are in 
earneſt, 

Cla. Sure, Mr. Strictland. 

Strict. Nay, no flouncing; you cannot eſcape. 

Ran. Why, Frankly, haſt no ſoul ? 

Fran. I pity her coufuſion. 

Ran. Pity her confuſion !—the man's a fool 
Here, take her hand. 

Fran. Thus, on my knees, then let me raviſh, 
with your hand, your heart. 

Cla. Raviſh it you cannot ; for it 1s with all my 
heart I give it you. 

Sirid, I am ſatisfied, 

Cla. And fo am I, now it is once over. 

Ran. And ſo am I, my dainty couſin; and I with 
you joy of a man your whole ſex would go to cults 
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for, if they knew him but half ſo well as I do 
Ha ! ſhe's here; this is more than I bargain'd for, 


[ Aſide, 


JacixTHaA leads in Mrs. STRICTLAND. 


Strict. | Embracing Mrs. Strictland.] Madam, re- 
proach me not with my folly, and you ſhall never 
hear of it again. 

Mrs. Sir. Reproach you! no! if ever you hear 
the lealt reflection paſs my lips, forſake me in that 
inſtant; or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect 
again. 

Strif. It is enough. Iamaſham'dto talk to thee. 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I 
tcar in pieces, and with it part for ever with my 
jealouſy. 

Mrs. Sin. This is a joy indeed! as great as unex- 
pected. Yet there is one thing wanting, to make 
it laſting. 

Ran. What the devil is coming now? [ Afide, 

Mrs. Str. Be aſſur'd, every other ſuſpicion of me 
was as unjuſt as your laſt: though, perhaps, you 
had more foundations for your fears. 

Ran. She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. 

| [ Ade. 

Mrs. Str. All muſt be clear'd before my heart 
will be at eaſe, 

Ran. It looks plaguy like it, though! [de.] 

Strict. What mean you? I am allattention. 

Mrs. Str. There was a man, as you ſuſpected, in 
my chamber laſt night. | 

Stria. Ha! take care, I ſhall relapſe. 

L 3 
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Mrs. Str. That gentleman was he 

Ran, Here 1s a devil for you! [ Aſide, 

Mrs. Str. Let him explain the reſt. 

Ran. A frolic, a mere froiic, on my life. 

Stria. A frolic! Zounds ! [ They interpoſe, 

Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment 
you declar'd yourſelf my friend. There was no harm 
done, I promiſe you. Nay, never frown. After I 
have told my ſtory, any ſ»tisfattion you are pleaſ'd 
to aſk, I ſhall be ready to give. 

Strig. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my pain. 

Ran. Why then, as I was ftrolling about laſt 
night upon the icok-cut, I muſt confeſs chance, 
and chance only, convey'd me to your houſe; where 
J eſpied a ladder of ropes moiſt invitingly falten'd 
to the window 

Fac. Which ladder I had faſten'd for my eſcape. 

Strict. Proceed. 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I ſhould have gone, 
if it had been in the garret; u's al! one '9 Ranger. 1 
open'd one door, then another, and to my great 
ſurpriſe, the whole houſe was filent : at laſt, I ſtole 
into a room where this lady was undrelſing. 

Strid. *Sdeath and the devil! you did not dare 
ſure 

Ran. I don't know whether I had dared, or no, 
if I had not heard the maid ſay ſomething of her 
maſter's being zealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, 
then the work is half done to my hands. 

Fac. Do you mind that, Mr. Strictland? 

Siria. I do I do moſt teclingly. 
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Ran. The maid grew ſaucy, and moſt conveni— 
ently to my wiſhes, was turn'd out of the room; 
and if you had not had the beſt wife in the world 

Stria. Ounds, fir, but what right have you 

Ran. What right, ſir? if you will be jealous of 
your wife without a cauſe; if you will be out at 
that time of night, when you might have been ſo 
much better employ'd at home : we young fellows 
think we have a right— 

Strid. No joking, I beſeech you; you know not 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then ſeriouſly, I was mad, or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, 
for which I aſk both her pardon and yours. I am 
an odd ſort of a fellow, perhaps; but I am above 
telling you or any man a he, damn me, if I am 
not. 

Strid. J muſt, I cannot but believe you; and for 
the future, madam, you fhall find a heart ready to 
love and truſt you. Notears, I beg; I cannot bear. 
them. 

Mrs. Str. I cannot ſpeak, and yet there is a fa- 
vour, fir ——— 


Strid. J underſtand you; and as a proof of the 
ſincerity with which I tpeak, I beg-it as a favour, 
of this lady in particular, [ To Clarinda] and of all 
the company in general, to return to my houſe im- 
mediately, where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, ſhall 
be ſettled to your entire ſatisfaction. No thanks, I 
have not deterv'd them. 

F. Aeg. I beg your pardon, fir, the fi-ldles are 


ready; Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, 
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and I won't part with one of you till midnight; and 
if you are as well ſatisfied as you pretend to be, let 
our friend Rattle here begin the ball with Mrs. 
Strictland; for he ſeems to be the hero of the day. 

Strid. As you and the company pleaſe. 

Ran. Why, this is honeſt; continue but in this 
humour, and faith, fir, you may truſt me to run 
about your houſe like a ſpaniel. I cannot ſuffici- 
ently admire at the whimſicalneſs of my good for- 
tune, in being ſo inſtrumental to this general hap- 
pineſs. Bellamy, Frankly, I with you joy with 
all my heart, though I had rather you ſhould be 
married than I, for all that. Never did matrimony 


appear to me with a ſmile upon her face till this 
inſtant. 


Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 
Men ſenſe the man, and virtue crowns the fair, 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 

A dance. Exeunt omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 


—— 
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WRITTEN BY MR. GAR RICE. 


T #0 UGH the young ſmarts, I ſee, begin to ſucer, 
And the old finners caſt a wicked leer, 

Be not alarm'd, ye fair—You've nought to fear. 

No wanton hint, no looſe ambiguous ſenſe, 

Shall flatter vicious taſle at your expence. 

Leaving, for once, theſe ſhamel-ſs arts in vogue, 
We give a fable for the epilogue, 


An aſs there was, our cuthor bade me ſay, 
Who needs muſl write—TTe did And wrote a plays 
The parts were caſl to various beaſts and fou: 
T heir /lage a barn ; the manager an owl, 
T he houſe was cramm'd at fix, with friends and foes ; 
Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens, and beaux. 
T heſe chara&ers appear'd in difjerent ſhapes 
Of tigers, foxes, hor ſes, bu!ls, and apes ; 
With others too, of lower rank and lation : 
perfect abſtrae of the brute creation. 
Each, as he felt, mark'd out the author's faults, 
And thus the connoiſſeurs expreſs'd their thoughts. 
The critic-curs firſt ſnarPd—the rules are broke, 
Time, place, and adlion, facrific'd to joke, 
The goats cry*d out, *twas formal, dull, and chaſte 
Net writ for beaſts of gallaniry and taſte. 


EPILOGUE. 
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T he horned caitle awere in pileous taking, 
As fornication, rapes, and cuckold-making. 

The tigers ſwore, he wanted fire and paſſion ; 

T he apes condemn d. becauſe it was the faſhion, 

T he generous ſleeds allow'd him proper merit : 

Here mark'd his faults, and there approv'd his ſþirit, 
Wiile brother bards bray'd forth with uſual ſpleen, 
And, as they heard, exploded every ſcene. 

When Reynard's thoughts were gd, the ſhrugging ſage 


Fam'd for bypocrify, and worn with age, 
Condemn'd the ſhameleſs licence of the flage. 

At which the monkey [{ipp*d from box to box, 
And whiſper'd round the judgment of the fox 
Auf d the moderns ; talk'd of Rome and Greece; 
Bulk'd ev'ry bo- Lecter; and damn'd the piece. 


Now ev'ry fable has a morale too 
Be churchman, flateſman, any thing but poet. 


In law, or phyfic, quack in what you will, 
Cant and grimace conceal the wont of till; 
Secure in theſe, his gravity may paſc——— 
But here no artifice can hide the aſs. 


